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Palestine’s Helping Hand 


The Palestine Jewish engineer and 
transport units which participated 
with great distinction in the conquest 
of Italy lost no time in seeking out 
every remnant of Jewish life there and 
have already petformed miracles in the 
task of rehabilitating the Jewish ref- 
ugees. The first funds distributed 
among the Jews in the area by the 
Joint Distribution Committee, which 
appeared on the scene six weeks after 
the liberation, were borrowed by the 
Joint from the men and women in 
the Palestinian units, since adminis- 
trative difficulties in the transfer of 
monies and credits from America : to 
Italy had not yet been overcome. 

The first concern of the Jewish units 
was for the children and the youth. 
They saw to it that the children got at 
least two meals a day. They established 
schools for them in Rome, Fieramonte, 
Bari, and Santa Maria where almost 
all of the Jewish children from South- 
ern Italy are now concentrated. They 
made provisions for work and hakh- 
sharah (retraining) groups to prepare 
the young refugees for creative labor 
in Palestine. There were many teach- 
ers and craftsmen in the Palestinian 
units and they offered their services 
in behalf of these groups. In Rome, 
a seminar for teachers and leaders, con- 
ducted in Hebrew, was established. 
Twelve participated in this seminar 
and all of them are already serving as 
teachers in schools, as directors in 
hakhsharah groups or as organizers. 
Land for the establishment of a hakh- 
sharah farm for the refugee children 
was obtained from an Italian marquis, 
a large landowner whose wife is of 
Jewish origin. 

Early in May there were 127 girls 
and boys in the hakhsharah groups. 
Ninety of these are now in Palestine, 
most of them in the labor settlements 
of the Histadrut. By June 4th, an ad- 
ditional 100 were organized without 
difficulty. The management of the 
groups is in the hands of a “Depart- 
ment of Schools and Hakhsharah Cen- 
ters” conducted by two khalutzim who 
graduated from the Rome seminar. 

The following institutions have been 
set up by the Palestinian units with 
the aid of the local Zionists: 4 train- 
ing cooperatives for the youth, 1 for 
adults, 1 for orthodox adults, 3 work 
cooperatives, a school and kindergar- 
ten in each camp, 2 clubs in the large 
cities, classes in Hebrew and Pales- 
tinography for adults and 2 Hekhalutz 
centers, one on the Adriatic and one 
on the Mediterranean. 

With the advent of the Joint on the 
scene, the Palestinian units have been 
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relieved of the necessity of supplying 
material aid to the various refugee 
groups. By mutual agreement, the 
Joint is to supply them with a regular 
budget while all the other activities 
hitherto conducted for and by them 
are to be continued on the old basis. 

Thus, the men and women in the 
Palestinian units, the majority of 
whom are from the ranks of the His- 
tadrut, have written a remarkable 
chapter in the most important phase 
of modern Jewish history: the rescue 
and rehabilitation of the victims of 
Nazism. The final word in that chap- 
ter comes with the settlement of these 
victims in a life of freedom and secu- 


rity in one of the Histadrut collective 
settlements, whose doors are open wide 
for their reception. 

The American friends and support- 
ers of the Histadrut will indeed be 
proud to learn of the vital task which 
the Histadrut is performing in the 
rescue of the scattered European Jewry 
through its emissaries, in the training 
of the youth from all lands for creative 
work in its settlements, and in the 
preparation of the land for the recep- 
tion and absorption of masses of ref- 
ugees who will yet refashion their lives 
in the freedom, security, and peace of 
the cooperative settlements of Jewish 
Palestine. 








Mr. CHURCHILL’S THREAT 


br MURDER of Lord Moyne in Cairo has 
brought the question of Jewish terrorist groups 
in Palestine to 4 head. Winston Churchill’s recent 
statement in Parliament gave notice of the most 
emphatic sort that the activities of the Stern gang, 
and also of the Irgun Zvai Leumi, have reached the 
point which the bulk of the Jewish community in 
Palestine as well as Zionists everywhere always 
feared that they would. They are placing the most 
vital interests of the Jewish people in danger. 


We learn from Winston Churchill’s speech that 
he was still planning for a worthy future for Jews 
in Palestine; that indeed he regarded himself as the 
“architect” of that future. It must be confessed 
that this is perhaps the first time since Mr. Churchill 
became Prime Minister that he could be quoted in 
so favorable a sense with regard to Palestine. For 
years the actual British policy, whatever its final 
intentions, has been that of the White Paper 
and all its consequences. This policy meant dis- 
criminating against Jews with regard to the right 
of entry into Palestine and the right of purchasing 
land there. It meant, for a long time, denying them 
their human right to participate as a body in the 
armies that were destined to destroy the Nazi scourge 
and to bring about the ultimate rescue of the surviv- 
ing Jews in Europe. It meant, even after the recruit- 
ment of Jews in Palestine was permitted, that their 
military contributions were practically never men- 
tioned, unless it was under a thick veil of anonymity 
as the work of “Palestinian” units. Deliberate wide- 
scale publicity, however, was given to Jews on the 
occasion when certain individuals were accused of 
gun-running. The military court which heard this 
case permitted the fabrication of slanderous charges 
against the whole Jewish community in Palestine, 
the Jewish Agency, and the Histadrut, which were 
_ fepresented as virtually allies of Hitler. 


Mr. Churchill now implies that he has been 
busy meditating blue-prints for a happy Jewish fu- 
ture in Palestine, that he and other members of his 
Cabinet have been charting the development of a 
real Jewish National Home. He hints this now 
for the first time, only to reveal that the acts of a 
small number of irresponsible, morally shell-shocked 
young Jews, driven to insane expedients by the heart- 
less exterior of British policy in Palestine may 
cause him to put off realizing the beneficent plans 
that were all the while being inwardly meditated. 
At the same time he calls upon the Jewish com- 
munity, that same community which was so slan- 
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dered by certain Britishers in Palestine, to wipe out 
the evil within its midst, and he suggests that until 
this is done, no action can be taken along lines fa- 
vorable to. Jewish aspirations such as he implies was 


contemplated. 
* * * 


As stated, Jews were always aware that the des- 
perate, senseless acts of the Stern gang and the Irgun 
in Palestine could lead to the situation which has 
now arisen. We were always conscious that political 
leaders might hold these activities against the entire 
Jewish people, even though they were clearly the 
responsibility of a small and desperate gang. It must 
be said, however, that the way in which the British 
Prime Minister has confirmed our fears hardly en- 
hances the credit of that great man. In effect, he 
suggests that his adherence to the Zionist idea can 
be swayed by the pistol shots of one or two, or of 
several dozen, half-crazed individuals, and that the 
principles which, in his years of experience and 
through his accumulated wisdom, he has found to 
be proper for the solution of an international and 
historic problem are so weak that they may be 
nullified by the work of a handful of terrorists. 


The Jewish community in Palestine, as well as 
the World Zionist movement, have, in no uncertain 
terms, condemned the acts of the terrorists among us 
from the very beginning. This we have done not 
merely because of the political danger inherent in 
them, but simply and sincerely because we felt the 
need to disassociate ourselves from and to disavow 
methods of this kind, all the more that they were 
practiced against a power engaged in fighting Hitler. 
If now the Palestine administration feels that it is 
unable to exercise its proper functions adequately 
and put down a menace to public order, the Jewish 
community, which has always been ready to assume 
functions in lieu of a defaulting administration, will 
not shirk this responsibility either. Just as the Yishuv 
contributed unstintingly to the restoration of order 
when it was threatened by Arab terrorists, and when 
the hard-pressed government called for aid, so, 
and. with even more feeling of responsibility, will it 
help to set its own house in order. At the same time, 
we must indignantly repudiate the suggestion that 
such “deeds” on our part are a condition precedent to 
Great Britain’s, and the other United Nations’, carry- 
ing out their responsibilities for the establishment of 
a real Jewish National Home. We prefer to believe 
that Mr. Churchill’s hints to this effect were merely 
a momentary outburst of resentment and they do not 
represent his fundamental resolve. 











-~ 














DECEMBER, 1944 


AFTER THE ELECTIONS 


| A MEASURE, post-election analyses share the 
speculative character of pre-election prophecies. 
We may hazard a guess as to who voted for the respec- 
‘tive candidates on the basis of the distribution of the 
votes in geographic areas. But it is another thing to 
know why some persons voted as they did. More 
definite conclusions may be drawn from the things 
which were said and done and those which should 
have been, but were not spoken nor achieved. 


Since both candidates supported the Dumbarton 
Oaks proposals, the meaning of the electoral decision 
with reference to peace plans is obscured. The very 
agreement of both candidates, however, and the de- 
feat of senatorial and congressional candidates known 
as isolationists reflect a widespread popular desire for 
strong post-war international organization. In addi- 
tion, the result obviously turned on the issue of the 
experience and personal ability in the international 
field of Dewey and Roosevelt. The popular decision 
will mean that peace plans will be more expeditiously 
forwarded than could otherwise have been the case. 


Other important issues were discussed in an amaz- 
ingly irrelevant manner. Mr. Dewey as the candidate 
favored by big business was expected to sponsor its 
views and plans on post-war employment expansion. 
The moment was favorable, because industry’s amaz- 
ing production achievements have given “free enter- 
prise” a standing in public opinion unequalled since 
1929. But neither Mr. Dewey, his vociferous run- 
ning mate, nor anyone else in the Republican camp 
had proposals transcending the simple, “Leave us 
alone.” Not even when President Roosevelt came 
out with a pledge of 60 million productive jobs 
through free enterprise, was Governor Dewey able to 
state anything more definite than before. Indeed, 
although the President clung to generalities he at 
least promised federal help to business in achieving 
the goal of full employment. And many saw in 
this reference a promise of federal underwriting of 
increased production and of the employment plans 
of private industry. 

What matters is not so much the inability or the 
reluctance of the candidates to bring the prime eco- 
nomic issue of our society before the voting public 
as the ideological failure of American big business. 
Mr. Dewey’s lack of plans reflect a like want of plan- 
ning on the part of big business. Despite the appear- 
ance on the ideological scene of new faces and organ- 
izations, particularly the Committee for Economic 
Development, big business has nothing to say on the 
problem of avoiding economic crisis. The “new 
point of view” among businessmen consists of quite 
justifiable tributes to the achievements of our capital- 
ist machine age, a confession of faith in the concept 
of the social responsibility of business, but very little 
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thought about the periodical ailments of our business 
society. 
* * * 

By American Jews this campaign will be suffi- 
ciently memorable as the first election in our history 
with an outright anti-Semitic party and candidate: 
Gerald K. Smith. However, the high strategy of the 
Republican party apparently felt that even Mr. 
Smith’s pro-Dewey-and-Bricker campaign made in- 
adequate use of the potential drawing-power of anti- 
Semitic motifs. So it proceeded to remind the Amer- 
ican people that this was their country and Sidney 
Hillman should not run it for them. Mr. Dewey 
acknowledged the value of this approach in his 
Boston speech by his unctuous pronunciation of the 
names of Mr. Hillman and Mr. Dubinsky, while fail- 
ing to mention Dean Alfange by name, although he 
did quote his views. No doubt the wild shouts of the 
Coughlinite mob in the Boston Garden carried to 
historic Faneuil Hall. 


While these activities and others more surreptitious 
were going on, the solemn gentlemen of the Na- 
tional Conference for Jews and Christians were issu- 
ing noble appeals to preserve traditional American 
tolerance, which Mr. Brownell, Chairman of the 
Republican National Committee, heartily endorsed. 


But the campaign was otherwise memorable, too. 
Organized labor, which felt its welfare at stake, took 
a headlong plunge into politics. On a national scale 
the A. F. of L. was neutral; locally, it was hard at 
work. The C. I. O. made no bones about its preference 
and through the P. A. C. and the N. C. P. A. C. it 
furnished decisive energies for the President’s triumph 
in several states. 


The alliance, it should be noted, was between the 
President and Labor, and not between Labor and the 
Democratic Party. Nor was it a match brought about 
by ideological affinity. For the appeal to support the 
President was purely non-ideological; the workers 
were asked to support their best friend and they did. 


There is much in Sidney Hillman’s assertion that 
P. A. C. was not intended as the basis for a third 
political party. Organization of the diverse millions 
of labor into a political party is impossible on non- 
ideological grounds. On the other hand no labor 
ideology has yet shown that it can rally any more 
than a few hundred thousand workers today for com- 
mon political action. The vast amount of anti-Admin- 
istration talk about the revolutionary significance of 
P. A. C. was motivated by a desire to hit at the New 
Deal through hitting at labor in politics. Basically, 
the role of labor in this election was the same as in 
previous ones, with the exception of the 1924 La- 
Follette campaign. The differences in degree—the 
greater fervor and wider extent of support—were 
mistaken for differences in kind. 





THE RUMANIAN SITUATION 


@ IS three months since King Michael of Ru- 
mania announced his country’s change of sides in 
the present war. The benefits to the Rumanian 
dynasty were great and practically automatic. The 
Rumanian pledge to fight on the side of the United 
Nations will hardly be regarded as much of a burden 
in view of the present odds in favor of an Allied 
victory and the great advantages accruing to Ru- 
mania. Territory which Rumania had lost to Hun- 
gary as a result of its Axis affiliation is to be restored 
under United Nations auspices. It is true that Ru- 
mania had to abandon Bessarabia and Bukowina as 
well as territory in the neighborhood of Odessa 
which it had seized from the Soviet Union, and that 
it will have to deliver a relatively modest sum, in 
the form of exports, as reparations to the Soviet 
Union. But King Michael could hardly have ex- 
pected his terms of surrender to consist entirely of 
acquisitions. 

The Allied-Rumanian armistice agreement also 
included certain obligations with regard to Rumanian 
domestic policy. The political atmosphere of Ru- 
mania was to be cleansed by the arrest and trial of 
criminals who had made the country notorious for 
its Nazi-style official persecution and semi-official 
gangsterism. Groups who had suffered under the 
discriminatory laws and acts of several Rumanian 
regimes since 1937-38, particularly the Jews, were 
to have their rightful status restored. That Rumania 
had much to do in this field is indicated by the ac- 
count of what happened to Jewish children in Trans- 
nistria, printed in this issue of JEWISH FRONTIER— 
an account which covers only one phase of Rumanian 
crimes against Jews. 

As we have already noted, it is now three months 
since the Rumanian switch to the Allied side; 
and, apart from very minor changes, the plight of 
the Jews remains almost as desperate as before the 
Armistice. One change, for example, is that men 
formerly detailed to forced labor battalions are now 
being called up for military service. Apparently as 
a concomitant of the above measure, Jews of military 
age are no longer allowed to emigrate to Palestine. 
Not the slightest progress is discernible in making 
good Jewish economic losses; and the widespread 
destitution constitutes an increasingly severe prob- 
lem. Even labor leaders and Socialists in Rumania 
have been reported relatively indifferent to the 
problem. 


The Rumanians have had extremely patient super- 
visors in the Allied (Soviet) Control Commission. 
Russian soldiers have amazed war correspondents 
by the calm way in which they observed pieces of 
Soviet property from Odessa flaunted in the streets 
of Bucharest. The Soviet Union is interested, of 
course, in countering Nazi propaganda to the effect 
that it wishes to Bolshevize Europe. Yet even Soviet 
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patience has seemingly come to end; and possibly 
criticism leveled against Russia may have contrib- 
uted to the fact that now after months of dawdling 
a new Rumanian Cabinet has been formed, though 
without the participation of the Socialist and Peasant, 
Party ministers of the earlier Cabinet. One of the 
promises of the new Cabinet has been that a law will 
be framed abrogating anti-Jewish discriminatory 
measures and restoring Jews to a decent status. It 
is high time that such promises issued in action. 


SABOTAGING THE JEWISH CONFERENCE . 


EFORE THE OPENING of the second session of 
the American Jewish Conference in Pittsburgh, 
the Jewish Labor Committee has already seen fit to 
announce its decision, by a majority of its members, 
to withdraw from the Conference. The occasion for 
this step was another decision, by the Conference 
Interim Committee, to recommend to the coming 
session the admission to membership in the Con- 
ference of the Jewish People’s Fraternal Order, a 
body of Communist complexion. 


Evidently sensing how strangely this precipitate 
action, without even awaiting the action of the 
Conference session itself, would impress Jewish 
opinion, Mr. Chanin, sponsor of the motion that the 
the Jewish Labor Committee retire from the Confer- 
ence, brought forward other reasons for this step 
in addition to the Interim Committee’s recommenda- 
tion to admit Communists. He complained that, 
in any case, the Conference was being weakened by 
the reluctance of certain groups (and he referred to 
certain Zionist or pro-Zionist bodies) to grant the 
Conference any real power. Whatever the justice or 
injustice of these charges, Mr. Chanin certainly was 
ill-advised to choose these grounds for his defense 
of the proposed defection. Certain questions will 
immediately be brought to mind as to the Labor 
Committee’s own attitude to the Conference. 


That attitude, from the very beginning, has been 
only lukewarm, to say the least. After hesitating for 
a long time, the Labor Committee finally entered the 
Conference—but with certain reservations tending 
in a very peculiar direction. It refused to permit 
candidates to stand in its name for popular election 
to the Conference, preferring to be represented only 
by appointed delegates. The only possible purpose 
of such an attitude was to attempt to call into ques- 
tion the representative character of the Conference— 
or else to avoid a test of the extent of popular support 
of the Jewish Labor Committee. After the first ses- 
sion, the Jewish Labor Committee again hesitated for 
some time, and finally entered only into certain sec- 
tors of the Conference’s inter-session activities, avoid- 
ing the committee which dealt with the Palestine 
resolution, on which Labor Committee opinion was 
divided, and refusing representation on the Interim 
Committee. Thus, long before the question of ad- 
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mitting Communists arose, the Jewish Labor Com- 
mittee adopted a course which made plain its very 
dubious support of the idea of a Jewish representa- 
tive assembly, and which tended to weaken such an 
assembly. It is very strange, therefore, to hear the 
argument that alleged offenses of other groups against 
the Conference idea caused the present defection. 


Even less can certain spokesmen pretend concern 
for the future of the Conference, in view of their 
present procedure. The question of admitting Com- 
munists to the Conference is certainly one on which 
differences of opinion are inevitable. The very notion 
of a Conference representing the whole Jewish 
community would seem to dictate the widest pos- 
sible Jewish membership. The Jewish Labor Com- 
mittee has not yet asked for the disfranchisement of 
Communists as American citizens; and, it might be 
argued, that as a democratic body claiming to rep- 
resent the Jewish community at large, the Confer- 
ence should pattern its membership rules on the 
most comprehensive model. On the other hand, 
one could also argue that the structure of the Con- 
ference cannot be built upon analogies, and that its 
membership rules should be so drawn as to exclude 
groups judged to be harmful to its effective function- 
ing. A true concern with democracy in Jewish life 
would have caused the Jewish Labor Committee to 
wait for the Conference session, and then present 
some such argument before the assembled delegates. 
If, after having pleaded its case, the Labor Commit- 
tee did not prevail, it would then have had to choose 
whether its interest in the Conference, as a demo- 
cratic representative body for American Jewry, out- 
weighed its justifiable animosity towards the Jewish 
Communists in America. 

‘But the Jewish Labor Committee did not follow 
this course. It refused in advance to abide by, or even 
to await, the decision of a democratic forum. Taken 
in conjunction with the past attitudes towards the 
Conference of a part of the Labor Committee, this 
will suggest to many that the Interim Committee’s 
recommendation was more the pretext than the 
reason for the Jewish Labor Committee’s action. As 
some Labor Committee members who opposed with- 
drawal pointed out, the Committee itself will suffer 
the greatest loss of prestige, in consequence of this 
step. 


THE CoMMITTEE PLAYS THE OSTRICH 


5 pe AMERICAN JEWISH COMMITTEE has 
been drifting upon a very peculiar course with 
respect to post-war Jewish problems, ever since 
leaving the American Jewish Conference. It has 
begun to live in a world of its own, a world of em- 
pyrean simplicity and extreme unreality, a world in 
which there is neither Hebrew nor Greek, and with- 
out the special ills to which Jewish flesh is heir, a 
world in which international problems assume 
forms of algebraic abstraction. 
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Although it is officially entitled the American Jew- 
ish Committee and its charter authorizes it to work for 
the assistance of Jews and the alleviation of Jewish 
suffering the world over, the committee has lately 
adopted for itself a much more commodious assign- 
ment. It has begun to devote itself to propaganda 
on behalf of an international panacea for all human 
ills. Thus, not content with having advocated an 
international bill of rights (on behalf of Jews but 
not in their name) in the Contemporary Jewish 
Record, Mr. Morris Waldman, Executive Vice-Presi- 
dent of the Committee, has now advocated the same 
nostrum on the pages of the New York Times Sun- 
day magazine. Moreover, the American Jewish Com- 
mittee has recently been circulating an innocuous- 
seeming document entitled a Declaration of Human 
Rights where the word Jewish is not once mentioned, 
but whose provisions can only be interpreted as a 
program on behalf of Jews. It appears, however, 
that in order to pull off a stunt of this nature one 
must unfortunately ignore the specific Jewish prob- 
lems which will really require solution. Thus if the 
terms of the American Jewish Committee Declara- 
tion of Human Rights were to be taken as a blue- 
print for the treatment of Jews in the post-war 
period, instead of as a pious effusion, the results 
might prove disastrous. The declaration calls for 
“fair redress for all who suffered under the Hitler 
regime,” without mentioning Jews. However, Jews 
happen to have lived and suffered under Hungary 
and Rumania as well as under the “Hitler regime,” 
a matter for which the declaration makes no provi- 
sion. In another place the declaration asks for the 
“opportunity to return to the land of their birth” on 
behalf of displaced persons. But it is characteristic 
of Jews that, in many cases, they were living in 
countries where they were not born, at the time 
when Axis regimes deported them. The declaration 
even includes a statement explaining why it is a 
matter of international concern “to stamp out infrac- 
tions of basic human rights.” It seems that when 
such infractions occur, as Hitler has demonstrated, 
the resultant stream of refugees causes “peace lov- 
ing nations” sought as havens of refuge to suffer 
from a “burden of relief and redress.” But if Hitler 
has managed to kill off many Jews in Poland with- 
out deporting them, that, under the formula, would 
be of no concern to “peace loving nations.” 


The representative of the American Jewish 
Committee at the second session of the UNRRA 
conference at Montreal found it necessary to agree 
with other Jewish delegations there on a set of 
specific demands calculated to meet special needs 
inherent in the exceptional situation of the Jews. 
It may be that at future international conferences, 
if American Jewish Committee delegates attend 
such, they will have to advocate measures of the same 
sort, which are unprovided for in the above men- 
tioned Declaration of Human Rights, or in the over- 
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all plan of Mr. Waldman for an International Bill 
of Rights. It may be somewhat embarrassing to 
any representative of the American Jewish Com- 
mittee if he is asked why he has to demand particular 
measures in favor of Jews when general principles 
have already been laid down by the Committee, not 
including such demands, but at the same time ob- 
viously dealing with problems most strikingly ex- 
emplified by the Jewish situation. The American 
Jewish Committee delegate will have to make the 
best of the situation, for these are the slight incon- 
veniences which necessarily have to be sustained by 
the representatives of a body which tries to solve 
the Jewish problem by issuing subtle propaganda 
suggesting that it does not exist. Other Jewish rep- 
resentatives, as well as the Jewish people at large, 
may be expected to bear it less patiently if they en- 
counter similar difficulties stemming from the cur- 
rent activities of American Jewish Committee repre- 
sentatives. 


DoMINION STATUS FOR PALESTINE? 


one A SMALL country Palestine has given rise 
to an extraordinary number of political and con- 
Stitutional ideas, and of organizations to promote 
them. We have now been favored with a new or- 
ganization, the League for a Palestine Dominion, 
created in London. 


The idea of a Jewish Commonwealth as a British 
Dominion is not new. It was one of the favorite 
dreams of the late lamented Josiah Wedgwood, that 
passionately patriotic Englishman, who, at the same 
time, was a great and devoted friend of Zionism. In 
him deep socialist convictions and an unfailing sym- 
pathy for the cause of humanity did not detract from 
the vision of a British Commonwealth of Nations 
spreading in a variety of forms over five continents. 
His Zionist idealism combined easily with this basic 
vision, for in the form of a “Seventh Dominion” 
he found a mode of permanent connection for the 
Jewish National Home with the British Common- 
wealth of Nations. 


One can understand how such an idea would 
have a special appeal to some groups of British Jews. 
The circumstances of our time have severely strained 
the “resistance” of many non-Zionists to the 
idea of a Jewish National Home. The idea of 
Palestine as a British Dominion is perfectly attuned 
to another “weakness” of such a British Jew: it 
solves the problem of “dual loyalties” for him. If 
Palestine becomes part of the British Common- 
wealth of Nations, Zionism would seem a perfectly 
“legitimate” component of British patriotism. 


But it is precisely this which might make the pro- 
posal a serious danger to Zionism. If it is now de- 
termined that Palestine is to be developed as part 
of the British political system, it is extremely probable 
that Zionism will be regarded as a specifically Brit- 
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ish enterprise. As such it would be a matter on 
which every American or Russian would be entitled 
to his own opinion. We have every right to ask the 
support of the United States government in estab- 
lishing a Jewish Palestine as a solution of a very 
serious international responsibility. We could not 
as easily ask that support, if Zionism were to appear 
merely an item in a British program of consolidating 
and rounding out its imperial positions. Friendly 
as are the relations between Great Britain and the 
United States today, it is still hardly in our interest 
that Palestine should be regarded here as a specific 
British concern. The implications are even graver 
with respect to the Soviet Union, where such a 
project would hardly be received with enthusiasm. 


But, apart from the above difficulties, what would 
be the result even if the plan were approved and 
officially adopted? Palestine could hardly be given 
Dominion status as a Jewish State at once; the 
chances are much better for an Arab dominion. It is 
true that in one British Dominion only a minority 
of the population have full political and civil rights, 
but it is hardly likely that even the Union of South 
Africa would give its consent to the political dis- 
franchisement of the Arab majority in Palestine— 
and the consent of the other Dominions, as well as 
of Great Britain, is needed for the creation of a new 
Dominion. 

Thus, if a Jewish Dominion were to be set up it 
would require some sort of a transitional regime 
until Jews became a majority in Palestine. Such 
a regime could hardly be of an international 
character, for there would be no reason for Great 
Britain to submit to international supervision in a 
territory predestined to remain within the British 
orbit. Palestine would thus become a British colony, 
pure and simple: for this is the stage all British 
Dominions passed through before becoming “ripe” 
for the rank of a Dominion. When New- 
foundland found itself in financial difficulties some 
time ago it naturally reverted to the status of a 
Crown Colony. As wards of the Colonial Office, 
without even an international mandates commission 
to turn to, Zionists might well find their way beset 
with such obstacles that the whole subject of Do- 
minion status would become dismally academic. 


Even if Palestine is destined historically to 
become a British Dominion, this hardly means that 
it must be reduced to a colony first. The foundations 
and structure of Jewish statehood can only be set 
up under international auspices, precluding present 
affiliation with any particular political structure, 
whether it be an Arab Federation or the British Com- 
monwealth of Nations. When Jews have become a 
majority in the country with well-established political 
autonomy, it will be time enough to consider in- 
corporation in a larger political structure. There is 
no reason for us to know today what attitude we 
may assume to such a problem in the future. 
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Pro-HIsSTADRUT CONFERENCE 


HE NATIONAL Pro-Histadrut Conference, on 
“New Social Forms and Cooperative Palestine,” 
held under the auspices of the League for Labor Pal- 
estine at the New School for Social Research, proved 
that there is a growing interest in the Histadrut 
among American liberal and progressive elements. 


The Conference was in the nature of an experi- 
ment. For the first time, a program of this scope 
was presented. That it was hailed as an outstanding 
achievement for the Histadrut in America by Labor 
Zionist leaders is a tribute to the League for Labor 
Palestine. A scientific, dispassionate presentation of 
Histadrut achievements, given by authorities in their 
field, would be expected to attract a limited audi- 
ence. However, the sessions were attended chiefly by 
young men and women, many new to the Histadrut 
who showed a lively curiosity and great interest. 
Without doubt, the Conference reached a liberal, 
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progressive element vital to the growth of Labor 
Zionism in America. 

There have been many requests for the printed 
proceedings of the Conference. This is easy to under- 
stand, considering the broad scope of the sessions, 
which included “Histadrut and Social Reconstruc- 
tion,” “Histadrut and Economic Reconstruction,” 
“Histadrut as a Colonizing Agency,” “Histadrut and 
Socialized Medicine,” “Cooperatives in the Postwar 
World,” “Training for a Labor Government,” “Im- 
plications of the Arab Jewish Problem,” etc. The 
League is planning to publish these proceedings which 
should make a valuable handbook for the League 
membership as well as the entire Labor Zionist 
movement in America. 

The Conference was most effective as a propaganda 
medium and an intellectual achievement of no small 
magnitude. We hope that the League implements 
its decision to make this Conference an annual event, 
and for our part, we look forward to next year’s 
program. 


The Children From Transnistria 


by D. B. 


The following account was written by a youth 
worker of the settlement Hepzibah in Palestine, 
who was assigned to care for a group of children 
brought from the Rumanian prison province of 
Transnistria—an inferno rivalling Nazt-admin- 
istered ghettos. 


HE BOYS and girls arranged a little gathering to 

take leave of me, since I was to depart for a 
short while. What struck me were not only the ex- 
pressions of friendship and gratitude I heard—which 
touched me very deeply indeed—but also the great 
change which had taken place in the children since 
our first meeting by the barbed wire fence of the 
refugee camp at Atlit. In the two months before that 
Saturday night of our intimate gathering they had 
become different human beings both outwardly and 
inwardly. 

There was the progress they had made in their 
social and individual expression—still far from ade- 
quate both in content and in form, but nevertheless 
showing a marked improvement. They sang Hebrew 
songs, with mistakes, to be sure, but with life and 
vigor and rhythm. Their animated dancing bright- 
ened their eyes with a sense of comradeship and un- 
derstanding for one another. What had been accom- 
plished in those two months was not merely rescue, 
after three years of suffering and deadly peril: one 
could see their bodies and their spirits grow erect and 
their Jost youth return as they became aware of a 
future full of hope and confidence 


From the very first contact of the twenty boys and 
girls from Transnistria with Jewish Palestine and 
with the members of our collective colony, relations 
of simple and kindly mutual trust prevailed. But 
the credit is not entirely ours. It seems to me that 
the boys and the girls—the stuff they are made of— 
had. a great deal to do with it. I am still amazed at 
the very ability of those children to maintain normal 
human relationships after the terrible experiences they 
underwent. No doubt they had encountered stray 
manifestations of kindness on the black road that was 
theirs: it might be a good-hearted Rumanian soldier, 
or Ukrainian peasant or partisan; and then at the 
end, there was the work of rescue done by Rumanian 
Jewry when these children were transferred from 
Transnistria to convalescent camps in Rumania. But, 
above all, these children are congenitally wholesome 
human beings: they brought with them from their 
native rural towns and villages of Bessarabia and 
Bukovina healthy, robust bodies and healthy spirits 
which enabled them to endure the terrible test of 
war and persecution. To Palestine they brought with 
them a keen desire to become integrated into the 
Homeland. 


When the children first arrived some of our com- 
rades began to question the truth of the terrible re- 
ports coming from “there.” As a matter of fact, once 
the outer shell of clothing and manner was shed, we 
saw before us apparently well-balanced, healthy, 
cheerful children whom it was difficult to connect 








10 


with what we had understood Transnistria to be. Yet 
it was only later, as we heard the stories of their lives 
that we began to really absorb the full, horrible mean- 
ing of Transnistria and of the plight of scores of thou- 
sands of Jews there. 

For three or four months, from June to Septem- 
ber 1941, masses of Jews from Bessarabia and Buk- 
ovina wandered over the open country and along the 
roads to the zone beyond the Dniester which Rumania 
had wrested from Russia. These Jews were driven 
out of their homes without being permitted to take 
their possessions along. They were the survivors of 
other Jewish fellow townsmen who had been killed 
before their eyes.’The purpose of the expulsions was 
not to remove the Jews to any definite place but to 
bring about their death through hunger, thirst, and 
disease. Therefore, the trek was inordinately pro- 
tracted, peasants were forbidden to give or sell food 
or drink to the wanderers. Fruit or vegetables could 
only be stolen from the fields and water could be had 
at a well only when the gendarme turned his eyes 
away. 

“While we were still on the road, I turned into a 
beast” related S. “The weaker ones who could not 
fight for their lives, fell during the first few days. 
I became a wild animal concerned only with sur- 
vival and with providing food for my family. In 
this way we wandered in droves for three months, in 
the heat and in the rain. Many dead were left by 
the roadsides, old people and children who fell of 
hunger, exhaustion, or disease. We fed only on 
fruit. Three times we crossed the Dniester, since no 
definite place had been assigned to us. As we were 
led back from the Ukraine to Bessarabia across the 
Dniester, near Soroki, we were driven into a camp 
erected in a clearing in the forest. The camp was 
fenced off by wire and guarded by Rumanian sol- 
diers who saw ¢o it that no one entered or left the 
camp so that no food could read us. No one could 
think of escape. We put up booths made of branches 
and we managed to exchange our articles for food 
brought to us clandestinely by peasants near the 
barbed wire fences. It happened many times that 
the soldier who caught us at this barter took away 
both the articles and the food and we were lucky if 
all we received were blows. We suffered a great deal 
at the hands of the village lads who hit us and 
forcibly invited the girls to the dances at the village. 
Luckily we, the Jews of Lipkani, soon left that camp. 
There were 9000 of us in that camp, mostly from 
Soroki and the neighborhood. We neither saw nor 
heard anything of them all through the time we were 
at Transnistria. We kept on wandering until we 
arrived at Kopiagorod where we remained until we 
were permitted to return to Rumania.” 

The girl F. parted from her parents at the begin- 
ning of the expulsion and went with the deportees 
together with her eighty-year-old grandmother. Fi- 
nally the old woman fell by the wayside. F. remained 
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near her, having promised her grandmother to bury 
her if she died. The soldiers could not tear her 
away even by using their rifle butts. On the next day, 
the girl, bleeding and aching, dug a grave in the field 
for her grandmother. Only then did she start on her 
way with the rest of the group. 

All through the accounts given by the children 
runs a story of love and devotion in the family under 
those terrible conditions. All of the twenty children 
were driven out together with parents and brothers 
and sisters, and all eventually lost their parents, and 
many lost other members of their families. On the 
morning after a death the main concern was unfail- 
ingly to provide decent burial for the parent or broth- 
er or sister, and avoid the ignominy of a “mass grave.” 

M. relates: “For two days I lay in the same bed 
with my dead mother until I managed to sell our 
remaining clothes so that I could bury her and make 
a sign to be able to recognize her grave. From time 
to time father would steal into the Ukrainian villages 
to bring some food. Once at night as he returned 
with other Jews, the gendarmes met them and began 
shooting at them. We learned of this only two days 
later, and we gave the soldiers our golden rings to 
permit us to go out and bury the dead. We could no 
longer recognize our father and we buried them all 
in the same grave. When we left our home in Bes- 
sarabia we were a large family; two years later I 
remained alone. After the death of my parents I lost 
all desire to live, But when I was taken out of a pit 
into which I had thrown myself, the will to live 
returned to me, precisely because I was the only one 
left of our whole family. I shall always be grateful 
to a certain Christian, a school principal, who took 
me into his house and kept me there for a whole 
year.” 

I don’t know how far the children are justified in 
hating the few Jews remaining in Kopiegrad and 
other Ukrainian towns where the children were con- 
centrated. One wonders if their childish imagination 
did not exaggerate the aloofness and the coldness they 
found in that Jewish environment, an environment 
of persecuted people whose feelings had been dulled 
by pain. 

“They used to drive us away from their doors like 
dogs. When we went around swollen with hunger 
and cold, they did not give us a morsel of bread. 
We all became accustomed to seeing people fall 
down in the streets from weakness and hunger. For 
days they go about swollen up, knowing very well, 
and everyone around them knowing, of their inevit- 
able death. In time it ceased to make any impression 
and became a simple, everyday occurrence.” 

The Rumanian gendarmerie officer was the com- 
plete master of life and death. Both Jewish and 
Ukrainian women dreaded him. In this atmosphere 
of certain death each one sought to save himself by 
all possible means without regard to what it meant 
to other people. 
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“The local Jews of the town of M., who were 
afraid of the typhus epidemic and wanted to save 
themselves from the ‘labor camp’ which we all called 
the ‘death camp’, tried to induce the Rumanian com- 
mandant, probably bribing him as well, to order our 
concentration in the labor camp. But as soon as we 
learned of it, we secretly collected some money and 
the head of our committee went to the commandant 
and ‘succeeded’ in ‘altering’ the order—and it was 
not we but several hundred local Jews who were sent 
to the labor camp.” 

Thus there arose in the Kingdom of Death differ- 
ent races and social distinctions—different degrees 
of prisoners in one great jail. 

“There was a number of families among us whose 
condition was not bad—families who were permitted 
to transfer their possessions, craftsmen, goldsmiths. 
Especially favorable was the position of those who 
did business with the Rumanian authorities. They 
were the leaders of the committees and it was they 
who ruled over us. They had to supply labor power 
for the various camps and works. There were some 


- among them who took up the cudgels for others, 


saving them even at the risk of their own lives. 

“Each day a new evil decree was issued against us: 
labor camps, concentration camps. Once a German 
officer came into town, and when he did not suc- 
ceed in raising the amount of money he expected 
among the Jews, he ordered all of us to be sent to a 
concentration camp. All of us, with the exception 
of a few young people who managed to escape, were 
placed behind barbed wire in a clearing in the forest, 
with Rumanian and Ukrainian gendarmes guarding 
us. There were 5000 of us when we were placed 
there, but several months later, when we were re- 
leased, only 4000 were left, the rest having died of 
hunger and contagious diseases. 

“The four thousand survived only because of us, 
the children. We used to steal out at night into the 
villages and bring some food. Once I was caught 
with two women. I don’t understand why we were 
not shot dead instantly, as it was customary. Instead, 
the Rumanian commandant before whom I was 
brought sought to induce me to commit suicide by 
telling me that certain death from disease awaited 
us in the camp and that this kind of life was not 
worth living. I did not take his advice, and here 
T am.” 

Among the twenty children there is also a boy 
from Proskurov who escaped from occupied Soviet 
Ukraine to Transnistria and from there to Palestine. 
His is a nightmare narrative of a human being 
hounded for months like a beast in the woods until 
he was rescued. 

He lived through two pogroms in Proskurov. 
Those who survived the first one perished in the 
second “purge.” A number of boys saved themselves 
in crannies in attics, in cellars, among the murdered 
and burned bodies of their relatives. By a miracle 
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they escaped alive from forest to forest, from village 
to village until they reached Transnistria. 

“It was the Ukrainian peasants who saved us from 
death. We must thank them and write to them about 
our new life. True, we were harassed by the Soviet 
Ukrainian peasants during the first year of the oc- 
cupation, especially by the young ones. The village 
was full of deserters from the Red Army who hoped 
for much from the Germans. Anti-Semitism was 
widespread, especially among the youth. We could 
hardly walk on the road or field without being at- 
tacked. The German curse Juda Kaput was taken 
up with glee. But then the situation changed. The 
Germans did nothing in the kolyhozes except raise 
the production quotas which the peasants had to 
supply to the government. Perhaps the changed 
situation at the front had its effect, too. At any rate, 
the attitude towards us became different. The peas- 
ants especially the older peasants, began showing us 
sympathy, taking us for work, and paying us with 
food and products. ‘It is all right,’ they would com- 
fort us; ‘we, too, went through a terrible period of 
hunger during the year of collectivization. This will 
pass....’ The assistance they gave us brought upon 
their heads the wrath of the Rumanian gendarmerie, 
but they did not betray us. In the course of time, 
cordial personal relations were established between 
us. 

The boy S. had spent three years in a Ukrainian vil- 
lage, which left its marks on his language, manners. 
and probably also on his mentality. 

He relates: “I stayed at the house of a lonely, 
childless peasant woman, the daughter of a priest. 
Her house was known for its hospitality to wander- 
ing Jews. I happened to pass the village there and I 
begged her for a morsel of bread. I remained in her 
house overnight. The next few days there was a frost, 
so she kept me for another few days until the 
weather would become milder. But on the next day 
I took sick with typhus and I stayed at her house for 
four weeks. Everyone was sure I would not recover 
but I did, thanks to the woman’s attention. When I 
became well I remained at her house, tending her 
cows and goats. Little by little I made friends with 
the village boys. We would now and then take the 
animals to the woods. Once the forest guard caught 
me and beat me up brutally. My benefactress’ broth- 
er, whose son served in the Red Army, chased the 
guard with a scythe and would have killed him. From 
them on I became a cowherd and was left alone. 
Three times the gendarmes came and took me away 
from the village, but each time I managed to elude 
them and come back. Once I was beaten up and 
locked up in a barn. In the morning I got up, cov- 
ered with aching wounds, emptied all the milk pails 
and putting them one on top of another, I reached 
the highest window from which I jumped down to 
the ground. I hid in the woods until the gendarmes 
left the village—and then returned.” 
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As the Red Army front approached nearer, the 
life of the Jews became more secure. The partisans 
dominated the environment and the gendarmes were 
afraid to remain in the village. In the town of 
Kopiagorod the Jewish houses were the most secure 
for spending the night in. The Rumanian rulers 
and Ukrainian quislings began taking a different atti- 
tude towards the Jews. Soviet songs could now be 
heard in the streets. 

S.’s meeting with the partisans was one of his 
most impressive experience: 

“Once at night I, together with two Gentile boys, 
went to steal wood in the forest. The guard noticed 
us and began to chase us. We ran deeper into the 
forest, when we suddenly saw a German soldier with 
a sub-machine gun in his hand. I began running in 
a different direction, but the soldier cried to me in 
Yiddish: ‘Come here, Shye, don’t be afraid.’ . That 
was a Jewish partisan who had heard the Gentile boys 
call me by my name. The partisans were clad like 
German officers and soldiers. The partisan led us out 
of the forest and ordered the guard not to chase the 
peasants out of the forest because the trees belonged 
to the peasants and not to the Rumanian government. 
Among the partisans there were many Jews, including 
deportees who had joined them.” 

“As the Eastern front approached rumors began 
to reach us from the West about the rescue of the 
Jews in Transnistria. An emissary of the Rumanian 
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Jews came with a permit to take away, through the 
Red Cross, the orphans of the deported Jews under 
fifteen years of age. The rumors began to spread, 
and we went to be investigated, three and four year 
olds and twenty and twenty-two year olds. Along 
with Bessarabian Jewish orphans came also Ukrain- 
ian Jewish orphans, many of whom were allowed 
by the Rumanian colonel to be entered on the list. 
Thus began our march towards Rumania and thence 
to Palestine.” 

“The Jews of Rumania did a great deal for us. 
We shall never forget Dr. C. who received the 150 
children assigned to the town of Berlad. He did not 
allow us to be distributed in private homes, but 
collected some money among the Jews of the town 
and erected a fine camp. There we became human 
beings again—clean, well-fed, and healthy.” 

The children still sing the songs that were com- 
posed in the Transnistrian exile. One especially is 
their favorite. It ends with this verse: 

“There is no grave and no monument for us 

But a huge mass grave where we are put to rest.” 

“We did not believe that we would survive or that 
we would come out of there, “say the children. “We 
shall never be as healthy and as cheerful as your 
youth. We left behind us all our nearest and dearest. 
... That we will not forget .. .” 


That one cannot forget. 


Crime and Punishment 


by Hayim Greenberg 


—— TIME ago on the Western front, a German 
general was captured at his headquarters—while 
reading Dostoyevsky! The general was sitting 
quietly in his headquarters with a copy of Crime 
and Punishment, when surprised by the unexpected 
advance of our army at some point in Belgium. 

One wonders whether that general was a 
lover of good literature. It is possible. There are 
probably still generals, even among the Germans, 
and even Nazis, with a taste for belles lettres. Could 
he have had a special interest in Dostoyevsky? That 
is possible too. In no other country of the West 
did Dostoyevsky have such a sympathetic public as 
in Germany. Nietzsche, by the way, was one of the 
very first in Western Europe to pronounce the Rus- 
sian novelist a “genius.” Yet I cannot escape the 
feeling that there was some special reason why that 
German general was found reading this particular 
novel—the story of Raskolnikov. 

I do not know who or what that general may 
have been, but for some time now I have been 
haunted by the feeling that he had some specific 
need to read, or to re-read, those pages in which 


Dostoyevsky describes Raskolnikov’s punishment. 
What is the correlation between crime and punish- 
ment? Is it only the state, the outer authority, who 
punishes, or also a law within—God? Is there some 
asylum where one may flee to escape punishment? 
Can one hide, or wipe out the traces of crime? Does 
a criminal bear an indelible token of his crime on 
his face, or is there a possible disguise? Or can one 
deceive oneself and, by some operation, erase the 
crime from one’s memory? The Eskimo, it is said, 
after having committed a murder goes forth to the 
spirits, pours out the confessions that oppress his 
mind, and is then given a new name. With that new 
name, an Eskimo becomes an entirely new man, 
reborn in innocence, and remembering only that 
some other person, a stranger already dead, had 
committed a murder. Can also a German, a Nazi, 
do that today? The general reading Dostoyevsky was 
aware that Nazis are now trying in every possible 
way to destroy the traces of their myriad crimes, 
committing new crimes to wipe out the memory of 
the old, hoping thus to evade the inevitable retribu- 
tion. Perhaps that very general had himself executed 
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or ordered the execution of criminal acts. But ‘the 
traces of his old deeds remain within his mind, they 
have become a part of his life-texture, of his very 
being. Can this evidence too be effaced? He is un- 
doubtedly aware that the Nazis are already fabricat- 
ing new passports for their people, testifying that 
each one is not himself but some other person, who 
had nothing to do with the crimes now being dis- 
covered, but who had been peacefully plowing the 
soil or baking bread somewhere in Germany when 
old men, women, and children were being slaught- 
ered in Warsaw and Lublin, in Lwow and Vilna. 
Yet the new name which the Gestapo gives a Ger- 
man can hardly serve the same purpose as the new 
name the Eskimo gets from the gods. 


* * * 


Perhaps I am “idealizing” the German general. 
Dostoyevsky’s novel can be read in the same way 
that one reads a detective story. Or perhaps the 
general had bitter memories of his time on the 
Eastern front, let us say memories of Stalingrad, and 
he was reading Dostoyevsky in search of a key to 
the secrets of those “Russian beasts” at whose hands 
the Germans so unexpectedly suffered such heavy 
and shameful blows. However, be that as it may— 
let us continue to “idealize” the German. I can im- 
agine that the general was reading Dostoyevsky as 
a sort of heart-to-heart talk with Raskolnikov, to 
find out how that poor student had acted and what 
he had done, to learn something from Raskolnikov’s 
“technique.” Both of us—you, Raskolnikov, and I, 
general of the Reichswehr—are criminals; and if one 
searches deeply enough, the motive for our crimes 
is one and the same. You regarded yourself as a 
superman, destined for power and glory; yet the 
money you needed for this purpose—such is the 
strange “injustice” of the world—was not in your 
possession, but in that of an old money-lender, hid- 
den away in a filthy strong box in an old woman's 
wretched room. You took it upon yourself to end 
that woman’s life, to crush her like an insect, per- 
suading yourself that you were right. I have done 
something similar. True, I have murdered not one 
person but thousands upon thousands, not one 
stingy, wretched, aged money-lender, but old men 
with the aura of saints, women with shining prayer- 
ful eyes, and children for whose sake alone, as I now 
recall them, it seemed that the sun wished to shine. 
But all this I did with the idea that I was a super- 
man, a scion of the master race for whom no law 
is written. Now then, tell me, Raskolnikov, what 
was your punishment, and what is the punishment 
that awaits me; or perhaps there is some way that 
you know of to escape punishment entirely, or to 
make me oblivious of my crimes? 


As I proceed in this vein, I wonder at myself. Why 
should it mean so much to me to have a German 
general torment himself with questions of this sort? 
Whence is this compulsion to “idealize” the Nazi 
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and fable such a dialogue between him and Raskol- 
nikov. Yet, once having begun, let us continue. I 
can imagine Raskolnikov’s answer: “I, too, did not 
know what to do. Therefore I went to Sonya Mar- 
meladova and made my confession. Do you know 
who she is? She is the daughter of a corrupt, com- 
pletely degraded drunkard; she is a prostitute and 
yet a saint. When I asked her for counsel and re- 
lease, she said to me: ‘Go forth into the street, to 
the great public square of Petersburg, where thou- 
sands of persons pass by, and bow down before 
those men and women, the common folk, and tell 
them of the horror that you have committed. Throw 
yourself upon the ground and kiss the dirt of Holy 
Mother Earth, and ask her pardon for your sin, for 
your great desecration; and then ask men to punish 


you. 

“And so I did, as she told me. Go thou and do 
likewise. Go to your Marmeladova. Tell her every- 
thing that you have done, ask her for release, and 
do as she counsels you.” 

Only then, do I see the general taking Dostoyev- 
ski’s book and angrily casting it aside. A German 
Marmeladova? She does not exist. Those Russians 
—a bedeviled, queer, fantastic people, consumed 
through and through with doubts, morbid scruples, 
and interminable self questioning; those damned 
masochists (how did those degenerates manage to 
defeat us so thoroughly?)! Among us Germans a 
whore is a whore, simply and without pretensions of 
sanctity. But those Russians visit a bawdy house 
like going to church for confession. 

And then I can see the general taking the new 
passport he got from the Gestapo out of his portfolio 
and examining it half in doubt and half in amaze- 
ment. “I am not I, I am some other person, an inno- 
cent man; so says my passport in black and white; 
occupation—municipal sanitary inspector of the 
bakeries in Baden-Baden. I will have to study the 
map of Baden-Baden and learn the layout of the 
streets I frequented.” After all, it is not so bad with 
a passport like this. I am not I. I am—he.... 

* * * 


Shall we have a “hard” or “soft” peace for Ger- 
many; or no peace at all—perhaps permanent occu- 
pation? Shall German industry be entirely disman- 
tled? Or shall German reconstruction be aided after 
the war? Shall Germany be left to starve, or young 
Germans be driven off to Siberia for forced labor? 
Shall all Germany be made one huge concentration 
camp, and shall we take vengeance in the fullest 
possible measure? Can there be any measure for 
‘equitable” vengeance, or should we simply permit 
all peoples and every individual to take what they 
would regard as full satisfaction for such a long 
record of injuries and humiliations, wounds, mur- 
ders, destruction? 

I must admit that these questions are not the ones 
I am preoccupied with at the moment. Victory has 
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not yet come, and when it does come, and the ques- 
tion becomes a practical rather than academic one, 
perhaps we shall be in a better position to answer it. 
If vengeance means a tooth for a tooth, an eye for 
an eye, then we may be sure that we shall never 
have full satisfaction. We could not get it even if 
we wished to, and God be thanked that we cannot. 
Least of all will Jews be able to take such vengeance 
even if all of Germany were to be handed over to 
them disarmed and defenseless and they were told— 
here, do as you like with them. To pay them back 
would mean to set up a vast Treblinka for the massa- 
cre of three or four million—no, of fifteen or twenty 
million, if we were to destroy the same proportion as 
they have killed of our people. It would mean vio- 
lating their daughters, and then gouging out their 
eyes and burying them alive. Any vengeance that 
we took would be unable to “balance our accounts.” 
Nor can adequate compensation be made for what 
we have lost. No reparations, no matter how great, 
can compensate us for the mothers that have been 
killed, the children that have been buried alive, the 
grandfathers that have been humiliated tortured and 
butchered. But again, we have not yet reached the 
point where we can even begin to talk of vengeance. 
if there is uncertainty as to what should be done with 
Germany when it is vanquished, there are no doubts 
in anybody’s mind as to what must be done now with 
the Germany that refuses to admit its defeat. There is 
an altogether different reason why the image of the 
German general who was caught reading Dostoyev- 
sky continues to haunt me by day and disturb my 
rest at night. 


Let us assume that in the interests of world peace 
and of humanitarianism, and for all sorts of rational, 
sane reasons, it is necessary that the whole of Eu- 
rope, Germany included, should revert to a stable, 
normal order, socially, economically, and politically 
as soon as possible; and that consequently we must 
overcome our natural desire for revenge and adopt 
more liberal peace terms for Germany than are pro- 
posed in the extreme Germanophobe camp. This 
may possibly be a just demand to make upon 4s, 
non-Germans. But for us to be able to “forgive” Ger- 
many, Germany itself must seek to be punished. For- 
giveness always implies that the sinner has recognized 
his crime, that he is oppressed by a feeling of gnilt, 
that he is contrite and repentant. But Germany is 
still criminally self-possessed, shockingly balanced, 
and smug. Not a single section of the German popu- 
lation gives any evidence of the consciousness that 
it needs to be punished. With individual exceptions, 
one does not sense such a need even among those 
anti-Nazi Germans who have taken refuge abroad 
and are free to say what they feel. Even those anti- 
Nazi Germans show an equanimity which, from a 
moral point of view, is scandalous. No feeling of 
sinfulness, no seizures of guilt feelings on behalf of 
the German people as a whole, can be discerned. 
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Even among them there is hardly one prepared to do 
as Sonya Marmeladova counselled Raskolnikov, to 
go before the people and, assuming the guilt of the 
German people (even though he might know that 
his own hands are not sullied with innocent blood), 
to kiss the earth and crave its forgiveness because it 
had been desecrated by his people, and to beg for pun- 
ishment, not only for Nazis, not only for Gestapo 
men, but for a Germany which produced them, 
reared them, or even, in the impotence of cowardice, 
tolerated them. To this very day, there has not been 
in Germany any Sonya Marmeladova, nor has there 
been any person who would go forth into the streets 
of Berlin—yes, in the midst of Berlin; for the whole 
Gestapo could do no more to him than he may 
expect from an American or British bomb any day 
in the week—and cry out, “We have been guilty, 
we have sinned”—and by his hysterical outburst so 
affect a few hundred high-strung Germans that they 
would have to be executed on the spot for their mass 
confession. 

The anti-Nazi Germans owe us an answer to one 
question: “Why are you in general so sane, you in 
foreign countries, and you at home? Why do we 
not hear of any number of you losing your minds out 
of the oppression of your conscience? Why do none 
of those Swiss and Swedes who come back from fre- 
quent visits to Germany tell of psychoses, hallucina- 
tions, or the other symptoms of mass hysteria that 
often result from the unbearable consciousness of 
guilt and sinfulness? Why do we not hear of at least 
one German woman causing a scandal in the public 
square by divesting herself of her clothing and her 
shoes and crying out, “I want to be naked, because 
these clothes and these shoes were sent me as a 
present from Poland, by my husband who took them 
from the body of a woman whom he had slain with 
his own hands?” 

Germany’s disease is its own ease, its disgraceful 
equanimity, its ability to perceive everything which it 


has done and everything done in its name without , 


producing the wish to be punished. 
* * * 

I do not believe in higher and lower races. I can- 
not suppose that the Germans are innately a people 
of murderers and that they must remain so unto 
eternity. I know only that the fact of their showing 
no signs of the wish to be punished has afflicted the 
world with a feeling of a dreadful, nightmarish 
mystery. 

I do not know whether we may soon expect to 
see a revolution in Germany. But if an insurrection 
should break out, we would then have to ask our- 
selves whether the rebels can be trusted, whether 
the revolution is a genuine one. — 

There can be only one proof of a general revul- 
sion of feeling in Germany: the motto of such a 
revolution must be, “Let the world punish us.” 

Any other revolution will be a new stratagem, an 
attempt to live on a forged passport, a fraud. 





ee 


bs 








- eet eee ee”) Se 


= © A? mee ot wet anc ah me 


saw RA S!OoO am 


heo 


.Q 


i 








DECEMBER, 1944 


15 


Sumner Welles on Palestine 


by Alexander Lurie 


HE views of Sumner Welles on any subject of 
international affairs are entitled to respectful at- 
tention. It is not only that the former Under 
Secretary of State speaks with real authority in ques- 
tions of recent diplomatic history, writing, as he 


does, on the basis of information to which “only a _ 


handful of men in the world have had access.” 
The Time for Decision,* Sumner Welles’ extraordi- 
nary new book, is also outstanding for the boldness 
and frankness of its views. As a thoroughly schooled 
diplomat, Welles writes in measured language; and 
if ever in the future he has to negotiate with the 
foreign political personalities mentioned in the book, 
his way will have been smoothed by its urbane, ap- 
preciative pen-portraits of United Nations’ and neu- 
tral leaders, from Churchill to Ibn Saud. Yet, the 
courteous phrases cannot mask the forthrightness and 
independence of Welles’ thinking. It is plain that 
this man, who may still have decisive responsibilities 
of state to discharge, is determined to avoid the 
error he decries in the past generation of statesmen— 
of fashioning policy in the light of transitory con- 
stellations of political power rather than of long- 
tun, basic factors. His sort of political realism guides 
itself by principle rather than expediency. Thus, 
he does not hesitate to advocate currently unfashion- 
able proposals, such as a Federation of East European 
States, or to grapple with far-reaching suggestions, 
such as making freedom of speech and assembly part 
of international law. 


The Time for Decision has a brief but extremely 
interesting section concerning “the problem of Pales- 


tine, and the underlying problem of Zionism” (pp.° 


264-269). It is a striking document, first of all, 
because of its authoritative appraisal of the true 
weight and significance of the long-run, basic polit- 
ical forces implicated in the controversies surrounding 
Zionism. Welles has made a cool, shrewd analysis 
of Jewish opinion on this hotly debated question and 
has-come to the following conclusions: 


“Jewish opinion in the United States is widely and 
bitterly divided over the desirability of an indepen- 
dent Palestine. Many eminent and patriotic citizens 
of the Jewish faith strongly believe, as did Edwin 
Montagu when he was a member of the British 
Cabinet in 1917, that the establishment of an inde- 
pendent Palestine would be highly dangerous to the 
well-being and security of the Jewish people in all 
other parts of the world. But it seems to me the time 
is past when that fear should be allowed to block 
the attempt to find a permanent solution of this 
question. For Zionism has become an impelling and 





* Harpers and Brothers, New York, 1944. 


overwhelming force. It represents the passionate 
conviction of many millions of Jews throughout 
the world and of several millions of American citi- 
zens. It has become a spiritual problem which must 
be solved. If it is not solved, it may well become a 
disruptive force which would certainly impair the 
ordered stability of the kind of world we desire to 
see organized in the years to come.” 


Welles is equally judicious in assessing the Arab 
political factor in the Palestine question. His friend- 
liness to the Arab world is plainly evident through- 
out his chapter on the Near East. Seldom has an 
eminent statesman expressed himself so strongly in 
advocacy of the Arab cause. His support of the Arab 
view on the perennial question of the MacMahon 
correspondence will strike Winston Churchill, for 
one, as distinctly overstated. Yet, upon weighing the 
interest of the Arab world in Palestine—an interest 
of prestige and strategic advantage, not a life and 
death interest like that of the Jewish people—the 
former Under Secretary discards as unrealistic pessi- 
mism the fear “that no Homeland can ever be created 
because of Arab opposition, and . . . that any addi- 
tional immigration of Jews into Palestine will create 
a situation, for an indefinite period, controllable only 
by armed force.” 


His judgment, on balance, of the British manda- 
tory administration is determined by the above con- 
clusions. While emphasizing that without the Br:.t- 
ish mandate Jewish achievements (“one of the real 
miracles of modern times”) could not have been 
realized, Welles criticizes the British authority on 
two counts: for sending so many hostile and unqual- 
ified administrators to the mandated area; and for 
adopting a policy on immigration, particularly with 
regard to refugees, which was woefully inadequate. 
“It cannot be denied,” he concludes, “that the White 
Papers issued by the British government on this 
matter have been neither constructive nor sufficiently 
regardful of the misery and distress of a sorely af- 
flicted race.” 


It is only logical, therefore, that Sumner Welles’ 
suggestion for the solution of the Palestine prob- 
lem should be the termination of the British mandate 
and the substitution of “an international agreement 
upon a program that leads step by step to the inde- 
pendent status of Palestine as the National Home 
of the Jewish people.” Welles is a staunch advocate 
of an Arab federation in the Near East—as of the 
idea of federations generally; but he sees one “essen- 
tial proviso” to the development of an Arab federa- 
tion as an “increasingly prosperous and peaceful part 
of the world.” That proviso is “that equitable treat- 








16 


ment be accorded . . . to the Jewish Homeland of 
Palestine.” * 

It is surely no mere accident that the former 
Under Secretary of State uses the phrases “Palestine 
as the National Jewish Home and “the Jewish Home- 
land of Palestine.” These formulae are distinctly 
reminiscent of the original Zionist suggestions for 
drafting the Balfour Declaration. In the course of 
appeasing the timorous “influential Jews in Great 
Britain and the United States” whose phobias Welles 
softly but unmistakably repudiates, it was decided 
to substitute the wording actually used: “the estab- 
lishment in Palestine of a National Home.” This 
phrasing has been exploited, by persons anxious 
to free Great Britain from her solemn obligations 
under the mandate, in order to claim legalistic valid- 
ity for partition plans, cantonization plans, White 
Papers, stoppages of immigration, and other schemes 
for defeating the purpose of the Balfour Declaration. 
Welles’ choice of the original phrasing can only 
mean a deliberate disavowal of all such projects, and 
a stand in favor of a Jewish Commonwealth in the 
whole of Palestine.** This is the obvious and inevi- 
table conclusion of his whole line of thought. It is 
hard to understand, therefore, how so straightforward 
a thinker was able to attach to such statements other, 
manifestly incompatible paragraphs. 

* * * 

“That a practical solution can be found,” says Mr. 
Welles, “I am firmly convinced. I am equally per- 
suaded that it will be found along the lines proposed 
by Dr: Judah Magnes, President of the Hebrew 
University of Jerusalem.” 

Although Mr. Welles does not mention it, the 
fundamental proposal of Dr. Magnes’ group is es- 
sentially the basis of the British White Paper, so 
sharply, rejected a few paragraphs earlier in The 
Time for Decision. It is the thesis that a solution 
of the Palestine problem can be arrived at by making 
the Jews a permanent minority there. It is true that 
the White Paper suggests a ghettoized National 
Home amounting to only one-third of the population 
of Palestine, while Dr. Magnes originally suggested 
a ratio of forty percent and later was induced to come 
out for immigration up to the point of equal num- 
bers of Jews and Arabs. The exact point at which the 
Jewish minority status is proclaimed is not essential: 
for a ban on immigration at the point of equal 
numbers of Arabs and Jews would as surely lead to 
the establishment of a bigger and better ghetto in 
Palestine as the White Paper quota of one-third of 





* All italics in quotations mine—A. L. 
** On October 13, 1944, Sumner Welles sent the following state- 

ment to the Convention of the Zionist Organization of America: 

“I earnestly hope that the great cause which the organization up- 
holds and for which it has strived so zealously since the time of its 
creation may ultimately triumph, and that in the peace settlement 
to come there may be established in Palestine a Jewish common- 
wealth to whose inhabitants will be guaranteed all of the individual 
liberties in which the people of the United States so fervently be- 
lieve.” 
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the population. How can this conception be re- 
conciled with Mr. Welles’ strictures against the 
White Paper policy and the British administration of 
immigration under the mandate? Is this his idea of 
“a program that leads step by step to the independent 
status of Palestine as the National Home of the 
Jewish People’? Realist as he is, does he imagine 
that this conception will ever be accepted by the 
millions of Jews throughout the world and the 
millions of American citizens whose Zionism he has 
described as “an impelling and overwhelming force”? 
It is true that Mr. Welles’ summary description 
of the details of the Magnes:plan makes no reference 
to the ban on immigration at a given political high- 
water mark. He specifically approves only the idea 
of “a union of Jews and Arabs within an autonomous 
Palestine, and a federative system, political as well 
as economic, comprising Palestine, Syria, the Leb- 
anon, and Transjordania.” The omission of the pop- 
ulation parity phase of the Magnes plan may or may 
not be significant. But there are other references to 
the question of immigration which fall all too neatly 
into the pattern of rationalization current among 
those who seek to evade the basic problems posed . 
by Zionism. Mr. Welles repeats an ancient, stereo- 
typed, gratuitously assumed contention of assorted 
non- and anti-Zionists: “Even under the most favor- 
able circumstances it is improbable that Palestine 
can hope to offer ample opportunities for a new life 
and an assured economic future to more than a small 
percentage of the Jewish people who will be desti- 
tute or homeless when the victory is won.” Upon 
any reconsideration, Mr. Welles would easily under- 
stand, I am sure, that the above statement is, at least, 
anachronistic. From this vantage point, he com- 
mends to Jews the advantages of “vast regions in 
Africa ideally suited for the resettlement of hundreds 
of thousands of refugees.” As an agency for conduct- 
ing such an enormous venture, he makes the truly 
trivial recommendation of the ill-starred Intergovern- 
mental Committee for Refugees. These are precisely 
the ideas—hopelessly impractical but politically con- 
venient—which have been advocated by quarters 
interested in impromptu diversionary manoeuvers 
to distract attention from the attempt to abort the 
development of the Jewish National Home. 


Mr. Welles is entitled to the benefit of any doubt. 
We certainly ought to assume that he has thought 
sufficiently about the problem to have reached a con- 
sistent viewpoint. We know he has none of the 
ordinary reasons for wishing to freeze the “Jewish 
National Home” at a permanent minority status: he 
has made his views plain with regard to certain ill- 
conceived imperialist calculations which, rightly or 
wrongly, regard Zionism as dangerous to the British 
interest; he has disavowed the timidity of certain 
“influential Jews”; and his general position is strong- 
ly opposed to the policy of “appeasement” and “ex- 
pediency” which might dictate yielding to Arab 
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pressure. We must assume, therefore, that Mr. 
Welles’ ultra-cautious estimates of Palestine’s role 
in absorbing refugees stem not from political hos- 
tility but from skepticism concerning Palestine’s eco- 
nomic absorptive capacity. 


It would exceed the scope of this article to attempt 
to resolve such doubt. It should be said, however, 
that Sumner Welles’ remarks in this connection 
hardly impress one as conclusions arrived at after 
direct study. It is quite apparent that he has tried to 
balance the conflicting estimates of other students, 
and arrived at a tentative position midway between 
the “most fervid Zionists” and the “more vehement 
critics of the Palestine experiment.” To be sure, it 
is hardly worthy of the author of The Time for 
Decision to decide such a question by equilibrating 
the force of opposed rhetorical pressures instead of 
analyzing the probative value of facts. But this, 
perhaps, is the reason why Mr. Welles has not stated 
any opinion how many Jews Palestine can accommo- 
date on a “sound economic basis.” He is evidently 
aware of Dr. Walter Lowdermilk’s plans for a Jordan 
Valley development, and of the “opportunities for 
additional hundreds of thousands of the Jewish peo- 
ple” which it implies. There is no such evidence of 
a study of the plans and projects being elaborated 
in Palestine by Jewish Agency experts—independent- 
ly of the J.V.A. proposal—nor of the details of the 
economic structure of Palestine. Perhaps incomplete 
study is why Mr. Welles did not give us a more co- 
herent and definite statement on the whole question 
of Jewish migration after the war. 


* * * 


It is obvious that Mr. Welles is interested in the 
Magnes plan chiefly because it provides for including 
Palestine in an Arab federation. This idea is not con- 
fined to Dr. Magnes’ group and need not necessarily 
involve a political quota for Jewish immigration to 
Palestine. Federation is a principle which The Time 
for Decision supports quite generally. But before 
accepting it for Palestine, Jews will naturally wish 
to wait until the answers to certain questions become 
clearer. Mr. Welles might do well to wait, too. 


There is, first of all, the question of what the 
Arabs want. For a good part of the war's duration, 
representatives of Arab States, led by Nahas Pasha, 
recently deposed Egyptian Premier, have discussed 
Arab federation without reaching any tangible con- 
clusions. One thing they have all agreed upon was 
the support of the “Arab cause” in Palestine. It is true 
that there is some difference among them as to what 
the “Arab cause” is, with respect to the Holy Land. 
Emir Abdullah, the most insecure of the Arab mon- 
archs, has more than once proclaimed his view: the 
“Arab cause” demands his being enthroned as ruler 
of a state covering Palestine, Transjordan, Syria, and 
the Lebanon. This corresponds to the federation 
boundaries proposed by Magnes and approved as an 
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initial step by Welles. Strong dissent has only re- 
cently been entered, in a surprising proposal from 
Iraq. That country,. whose rich agricultural poten- 
tialities still await revivifying by intelligent use of 
its abundant water resources, has no more important 
issue to occupy its mind than the question of getting 
a “window” to the Mediterranean Sea in Palestine. 
But Ibn Saud has still another view: he apparently 
approaches the Palestine question through a study 
of the Koran, in his own interpretation; and for this 
reason, no doubt, he inclines to view it as a minor 
shrine annexed to Mecca and Medina. But he also 
has very substantial and worldly political calcula- 
tions, for which he has warred with neighboring 
Arab States more than once. Included in these 
schemes, to the world’s definite knowledge, is the 
territory in the vicinity of the Palestinian Red Sea 
port of Akaba. How much more he wants, time alone 
will tell. 


If, under the circumstances, Jews are inclined to 
refrain from speculating about their possible associ- 
ation in an Arab federation as a political framework 
for the Jewish National Home, this does not, in 
any sense, mean that they are not anxious to reap 
the mutual benefits of economic regional coopera- 
tion. It is by no means necessary to federate political- 
ly in order to work out a rational administration 
of the power and irrigation potentialities of the Jor- 
dan Valley, shared by Palestine, the Lebanon, and 
Transjordan. In fact, our own experience with the 
TVA has shown that such projects imperatively re- 
quire an administration not dominated by the several 
political units of its territory. In the plan now under 
discussion for a Missouri Valley development, one 
of the main stumbling blocks appears to be the 
desire of state administrations to control the project 
management, with the danger of ‘political pulling 
and hauling, intrigue and log-rolling, which could 
wreck the whole venture. Thus, wholly apart from 
the question of a federation as a political framework 
for the Jordan Valley area, intelligent statesmanship 
would work for a coordinated development of the 
primary regional resources. Moreover, the potential 
benefits of such a regional approach are by no means 
confined to the territorial limits proposed for various 
versions of an Arab federation. Egypt, or Turkey, or 
Persia, to name some of the possibilities, might equal- 
ly well benefit from such coordinated development 
and from closer economic bonds. 


The question of political federation is, to a con- 
siderable extent, separable from that of economic 
cooperation. The two ought to be discussed, each 
on its own merits; especially, because current pros- 
pects for a political Arab federation seem quite slim. 
The problem of the Jewish people is still another 
matter; and its consideration does not benefit from 
the confusion introduced by extraneous issues. 
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Latin-America: Post-War Prospect? 


by Kalman Stein 


“MAN WE EXPECT that the present regulations 
U which practically forbid immigration into Latin 
America will be changed after the war? Will South 
American countries be prepared to admit some of the 
destitute and displaced Jews who will seek asylum 
and new homes outside Europe? 


The question is important and timely. Judging 
from the already apparent plight of the surviving 
Jews in liberated countries (to cite only one example 
—the Rumanian Jews), it is a safe conclusion that 
many of them will prefer to emigrate from Europe 
rather than start on the painful road of rehabilitation 
in their old countries, It is estimated that 5 to 10 
percent of the total European population belongs to 
the class of displaced people; the European Jews, or 
rather their remnants, are 100 percent displaced. 
Thus every one of them will have to start his or her 
life anew, and there can be no doubt that many 
among them will be eager to leave as quickly as 
possible the places where they suffered so much— 
where a wholesale massacre of their people took 
place. 


Where will they be able to go? Where should 
they be encouraged to go? Palestine, of course, will 
be the primary answer. But some will look for other 
possibilities, and it is obvious that some of the agen- 
cies planning Jewish post-war emigration will look 
to the vast and underpopulated countries of South 
America as one of the potential Jewish immigration 
centers. 


Let us, then, analyze to what extent Latin America 
can become a place of refuge for Jews after the war. 
* * * 


Over a year ago (in October 1943) a Pan-Amer- 
ican Demographic Conference was held in Mexico 
City, “for the purpose of discussing uniform immi- 
gration measures to be adopted by all the nations 
of this continent, in anticipation of pressure from 
European nationals and organizations that is ex- 
pected to be brought to bear on the various govern- 
ments after the cessation of hostilities.” 


The discussion and the decisions reached were 
veiled in deepest secrecy. Nothing was published 
to indicate whether the nationalistic policy of 
closed doors or a more liberal attitude toward immi- 
gration was adopted. We still do not have an offi- 
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cial statement of policy, but an important event 
which took place on October 30, 1944 in the same 
City of Mexico where, a year earlier, the Conference 
took place, seems to confirm that the epoch of 
free immigration into Latin America is definitely 
over. Mexico issued a new immigration law, which, 
as the Mexican political circles pointed out, embodies 
conclusions reached at the Pan American Demo- 
graphic Conference of 1943. The new law gives 
favored treatment to nationals of Western Hemi- 
sphere countries and of Spain, but restricts the immi- 
gration of citizens of other nations, who will be 
allowed into Mexico only “after exhaustive study of 
each case.” 

Nobody can have any doubt that a provision 
for “exhaustive” study of every immigration case 
means anything else in practice than a ban on future 
immigration into Mexico. The difficulties which 
prospective immigrants will have to overcome can 
be measured by another provision of the law, that 
potential foreign immigrant investors will be re- 
quired to deposit no less than $20,000 together with 
their application. We may be sure that hardly 
any Jew from Europe will be able to present such 


a sum. 
* * * 


The recent Mexican decree is a logical conse- 
quence of certain trends which prevail in all South 
American countries. There are, of course, consider- 
able differences among the various countries of Latin 
America. Nevertheless a survey of their policies and 
attitudes justifies certain general conclusions about 
their views on this question. 

One of the forces which prevails throughout the 
whole Central and Southern part of the Western 
Hemisphere is an ever-growing nativism, with all its 
implications. The slogans, Mexico for Mexicans, 
Argentina for Argentinians, Peru for Peruvians, are 
repeated over and over in all Latin American coun- 
tries. The nationalistic trend of all the Latin Amer- 
ican nations is leading generally to a policy, more 
or less pronounced, of forced assimilation for 
immigrants. The most militant steps to enforce the 
assimilation of all minority groups are those taken 
by Brazil. Very elaborate legislation passed in 1938 
and 1939 is intended to achieve the complete adap- 
tation of Brazilians of foreign origin to Brazil’s -na- 
tional life, by “teaching and using the national lan- 
guage, by cultivation of Brazilian history, by inspiring 
the various groups with patriotic spirit and by all 
other means which may contribute to the formation 
of a common national feeling.” Those “other means” 
include such provisions as a ban on the concentration 
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of immigrants of the same origin in one state or one 
region, strict control of foreign colonization, and a 
prohibition against Brazilians’ under 18 years of 
age going abroad without special permission by the 
President. All those various controls, supervisions, 
and prohibitions, very rigidly applied, also greatly 
restrict the degree of freedom in the internal affairs of 
Brazilian Jews. No papers in foreign languages can 
be published, no contacts between immigrant com- 
munities and their racial kinsmen in other countries 
are allowed. It is true that the militant assimilation- 
ist legislation was introduced, officially, in order to 
check the dangerous activities of the German minor- 
ity. Nevertheless it also hits the Jews heavily, dras- 
tically reducing their chances of preserving their 
cultural ties and traditions. While other Latin Amer- 
ican countries did not go so far in the way of forced 
assimilation, all are trying to unify their countries 
“nationally.” 

That tendency can be best observed in the immi- 
gration policy pursued by all Latin American coun- 
tries. In the decade after 1930, Latin America radi- 
cally changed its former policy of free immigration. 
All kinds of restrictive and selective measures were 
introduced. The purpose of the restrictive measures 
was to admit only immigrants with special knowl- 
edge or special professions felt to be of particular 
usefulness to the economy of the country. The “se- 
lective” measures were political in nature. Only the 
immigration of people who belonged to a favored 
racial stock and who could easily “assimilate” was 
to be promoted. Immigration of other groups was to 
be made impossible. 

In many Latin American countries the fear of 
minorities is so great, that various obstacles are put in 
the way of settlement of foreigners on land. No 
colonial nucleus may be organized by aliens of a 
single nationality (Brazil); for every two foreign 
settlers one native must be established in every col- 
ony (Mexico); in Argentina the demand is voiced 
that foreigners should not be allowed to colonize in 
groups over 500. 


If such is the attitude toward prospective agricul- 
tural colonists—a group whose immigration Latin 
American opinion tends to encourage—then the atti- 
tude toward other professional groups, who are 
looked upon as economically undesirable, needs no 
comment. 

Of course, whenever “‘selective” measures are intro- 
duced the outlook for Jewish immigration is almost 
hopeless. If one reads the minutes of the debate 
about immigration in the Argentinian Chamber of 
Deputies in 1939, one cannot doubt that the closing 
of Argentina’s doors was chiefly due to the fear that 
persecuted Jews would look for a haven in Argentina. 
The then foreign minister, Jose Maria Cantilo, openly 
admitted that the reports of consuls in Berlin, War- 
saw, and Bucharest, who informed the government 
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that “undesirable” elements were trying to get per- 
mission to enter Argentina, caused the adoption of 
administrative measures which would make it impos- 
sible for those elements (i.e., Jews) to find refuge in 
Argentina. The so-called “papal” visas into Brazil 
in the first years of the war, when Brazil admitted 
refugees only if they could prove that they were 
Christians, was another illustration of the same ten- 
dency. One of the smaller Latin American republics, 
Bolivia, for quite a period of time adopted a policy of 
barring Jews even as visitors. Thus United 
States citizens, if they happened to be Jewish, were 
unable for some time to go to Bolivia on business 
or as tourists. 


Thus, whether we like it or not, we have to recog- 
nize the probability that the Latin American coun- 
tries will not open their doors for large-scale Euro- 
pean immigration, and that they certainly will not 
be willing to admit a considerable Jewish immigra- 
tion. Of course, if economic factors were predomin- 
ant in Latin American immigration policy, then those 
countries might well become a most important cen- 
ter for immigration. Latin America is an underpop- 
ulated continent with an average density of approxi- 
mately 11 persons per square mile, as against 47 in 
the U. S. A., and 600 in Great Britain. The immense 
riches of Latin America are only partially tapped. 
Even in Argentina, economically the most progressive 
country, the area under cultivation could be at least 
three times enlarged; in Brazil the possibilities are 
far greater. The natural wealth of many countries 
is practically unplumbed. What Latin America needs 
most is additional population, people who could 
transform those immense economic potentialities into 
economic realities. 

But these economic considerations are not decisive. 
Consequently our plea for admitting Jews, on the 
basis of their great economic accomplishments in 
various other countries to which they were admitted 
(they introduced many kinds of industries, especially 
the textile industry; they promoted the inter-Ameri- 
can trade), will most probably fall on deaf ears. 

* * * 


We cannot expect a large-scale immigration of 
Jews into Latin America after the war; but even in 
the highly improbable event of the adoption of a 
more liberal immigtation policy, should we encourage 
Jewish mass immigration into Latin America? The 
answer is not simple. It is hard to say that the pres- 
ent position of the Jews in Latin America is secure 
enough to warrant a wholehearted encouragement 
of additional immigration. 


It is true that the anti-Semitic movement in Latin 
America is of quite recent origin. But the Nazi ideol- 
ogy has influenced the Latin American peoples, and 
anti-Jewish feelings have spread in broad and influ- 
ential circles. In governmental circles, in the liberal 
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professions, in the universities, in some parts of the 
middle classes, anti-Semitism has begun to flourish. 
The situation is aggravated by the fact that the Latin 
American Catholic Church, which is extremely influ- 
ential, is far from friendly in many countries to the 
Jews. The Church does not support the most brutal 
and inhuman form of anti-Semitism, but it is willing 
to accept the thesis that the Jews should be second- 
class citizens and that full rights are to be extended 
only to those who are faithful to the Church and to 
Rome. It would not be difficult to draw a parallel 
between Latin American anti-Semitism and the 
anti-Semitic movement in some countries of Eastern 
Europe before the advent of Nazism. 


Eastern Europe was a sphere of high political 
and economic tension for the Jews. Latin Amer- 
ica, too, can easily become a sphere of high polit- 
ical tension for us. History should have taught us 
that the position of the Jewish population is al- 
ways imperiled whenever their country undergoes 
drastic social and political changes. Latin America 
is full of potential social and economic explosions. 
The problem of land tenure is far from being solved. 
In most of Latin America, a handful of families own 
the entire cultivable land. There are persons who 
own hundreds of thousands of hectares. In compari- 
son, the European feudal estates seem but “small 
farms.” Moreover, the Latin American countries are 
going through a process of industrialization, with all 
the accompanying symptoms of social tension. The 
political instability, the weakness of democracy, the 
position of the Church, the rivalries of foreign pow- 
ers, and many other factors foretell a period of long 
internal unrest. We can only cherish the hope that 
the Jews in Latin America will pass through all the 
trials of such periods of unrest without undue harm 
and sacrifices, but we cannot and should not be over- 
optimistic even in this respect. 


And, last but not least, all those who would 
like to see Jewish identity preserved, cannot 
lightly disregard the extreme assimilationist pres- 
sure which tends to be brought upon every minor- 
ity in Latin America. The inroads of assimilation and 
conversion into the Jewish community in Latin 
America are already very heavy. They occur in spite 
of the fact that Latin America is one of the most 
recent Jewish immigration centers and that the major- 
ity of the Jews in Latin America today are first gen- 
ration immigrants. We must reckon with the possi- 
bility that that process will be accelerated in the 
future, and that no small effort will be required to 
counteract it. 


Thus we can share neither the hopes of those who 
expect Latin America to become an important center 
of Jewish immigration after the war, nor the easy 
optimism which sees only prospects of an undimmed, 
bright future for the Jews in that area. 


JEWISH FRONTIER 











These People Acclaim 


YOUR SCHOOL 
YOUR CHILDREN 


By MARIE SYRKIN 


DOROTHY CANFIELD FISHER 
"We have had other books on what's wrong 
with our schools but never such a one at this 
which is simply not to be missed by any con- 
scientious American citizen. If this book could 
be made compulsory reading for all Amer- 
icans, our future would be brighter. Miss 
Syrkin's acquaintance with the explosive stuff 
of which she writes is obviously thorough. Her 
observation of the effects on the American 
adolescent of anti-negro, anti-Semitic cam- 
paigns is horrifying. She is no alarmist, she 
does not heighten by a single stroke the melo- 
dramatic quality of what she has to tell us 
about the situation of the city high school 
teachers in our day as they struggle to prepare 
students to be decent Americans. This report 
from the educational front is sensational, pro- 
foundly disturbing." 

JOHN DEWEY 
"| know of no recent educational book that 
discusses with greater intelligence an urgent 
school problem. | am in full agreement with 
Mrs. Fisher's comment and hope it will be 
widely and seriously read.” 

GEORGE F. WHICHER 
in THE NEW YORK HERALD-TRIBUNE 
"A frank and realistic examination. . . . May 
Miss Syrkin's courage and determination in 
facing a problem that has long been too spine- 
lessly evaded put fighting heart into those who 
are unwilling to let our freedom go by 
default.” 

BONARO W. OVERSTREET 
in THE SATURDAY REVIEW 
"| would like to stand on a street corner and 
hand out copies of this book to passers-by. | 
would hand it out with confidence, for not only 
is it important, but its every page is absorbing. 
| would take a chance that anyone who read 
the first paragraph would come to the final 
page an American actively committed to a 
new concern about our public schools." 

JOSEPH HENRY JACKSON 
in THE SAN FRANCISCO CHRONICLE 
"This book's value lies in the author's speaking 
right out in meeting on the failure of the pub- 
lice school system as a whole to do anything 
about combating the forces of intolerance, of 
race prejudice, of reaction. A fine job. 


L. B. FISCHER CORP. 
381 Fourth Avenue 
New York 16, N. Y. 

Please send me .... copies of Marie Syrkin's 
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Reflections on Thomas Mann 
and His Joseph 


by Waldo Frank 


sc I was an undergraduate at Yale, I prized 
among my possessions the picture of a white- 
bearded man in a grey moleskin robe and a red satin 
skull cap, above which was printed The Greatest 
Living Writer. This was Anatole France. Thirty 
years later the same quasi-literate middle class opin- 
ion would probably append the title to the portrait 
of a shrewd, clean-shaven burgher, with the square 
head, cropped hair and prominent nose of a German 
peasant, named Thomas Mann. Anatole France was 
not the greatest writer of his time—not by a long 
shot. But his gifts explained his vast contemporary 
glory. From Voltaire to Renan, from Proudhon to 
Flaubert, an atmosphere had gradually ripened in the 
bourgeois mind, which likes its reading to flatter its 
pride of connoisseurship: a stylish cult of anti-cler- 
icalism, social revolution, and a romantic harking 
back, under the guise of realism, satire and erudition, 
to colorful classical pasts. Anatole France, in lucid 
prose and accessible mild mood, mirrored this taste. 
The middle classes of the entire Occident accepted in 
him what they had been cool to in several genera- 
tions of pioneer writers, who thus at last vicariously 
forced themselves upon them. 

Mann is the very different paragon of an age with 
a very different climate. His democratic faith, no 
longer like the Frenchman’s political and economic, 
is moralistic. His realism reveals the decay, not of a 
class but of a world. His satire, unlike his predeces- 
sor’s, is neither social nor (as in La Révolte des Anges 
and L’Ile des Pengouins) classically universal; but 
intimate and psychoanalytic. Whereas Anatole 
France, a skeptic in religion, was a believer in the 
rationalistic faith, in the simplistic psychology of 
nineteenth-century progress, Mann applies the psy- 
chology of Jung to the soul’s arcana and to the 
myths behind history. And in place of the classical 
learning which helped Anatole France to write his 
delightful sensual tales of Gallic France, of Rome 
and of Greece, the new favorite—in the collapse of 
the whole classical world, of its modes of thought 
and modes of satire also, harks back to primordial 
Palestine and Egypt. 

Mann’s books, before he began his Joseph tetral- 
ogy, were adaptations of German romanticism to 
French realism. Tristan, Tonio Kroeger, Der Tod 
in Venedig, record the experience of hyper-sensitive 
sons of Novalis and Tieck, in a civilization rapidly 
going to pieces from within. The hour was ripe for 
great aesthetic syntheses of this collapse: hence Joyce 
and Proust. Der Zauberberg (1924) is Mann’s 


more obvious inventory. The symbolism of the sani- 
torium on the top of Europe, where German, Ital- 
ian, Jewish, French and Russian consumptives of 
the leisure classes depict the disease of the world 
through their personal pathologies, is too schematic 
for great art. The book’s texture of character-por- 
trayal is the competent, heavy, undistinguished real- 
ism of a whole generation of French novelists. Its 
psychology is too obtrusively Vienna. And the char- 
acters, unlike those of Proust, fail to reveal beneath 
their limitations of class and their unlimited discus- 
sions, the living human plasm. Der Zauberberg is 
far from being a great novel. But by catching up 
in accessible form a whole generation of trends 
which the average mind resisted or ignored in deeper 
writers, it gave perfect satisfaction to those who 
wanted to be “in the know” without paying the hard 
price of discovery and experience which new, great 
art exacts. 

For nine years, after Der Zauberberg, Mann rested 
on his laurels, which included the Prix Nobel. His 
small fictions, like Mario der Zauberer, were glosses 
on Der Zauberberg. His essays on literary topics 
were cultivated, without being profound. His polit- 
ical writings reflected the polite liberalism of a class 
which watches the radical movement founder, yet 
shrinks from a basic methodology for rediscovering 
man, and prefers to revamp the old bankrupt hu- 
manism. ... And then, in 1933, when Thomas 
Mann was 58, appeared the first volume of Joseph 
und Seine Briider. 

I recall the excitement with which I read the 
beginning chapters. In Der Zauberberg Mann had 
lost the luminous, clean lyricism of his style in 
earlier stories: a style which places him among the 
rare writers of good German prose. Here, again, was 
the old nitid eloquence, but raised to the complex 
pitch of symphony. As befitted what the Prelude 
announced to be the true plot of his story, Mann, it 
appeared, was going down into the dim “coulisses” 
of time, to re-create a vision of the Person. Joseph’s 
father was not merely Jacob, but a whole lineage 
of Jacobs. Abraham was no individual peak, however 
vivid, but a mountain range with vast subterranean 
reaches. And the great myths—the Flood, Babel, the 
Garden of Eden, were compounds. of the experience 
of fathomless generations—of what they had seen 
and of what they had feared and dreamed: Mysteries 
forever present as a permanent dimension of imme- 
diate living. This re-visioning of the Person—of 
what man is, has been the major contribution of the 
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most important writers of our day: of André Gide, 
Marcel Proust, Paul Claudel; of Franz Kafka; of 
Yeats and Synge; of the recent great writers in the 
domain of Spanish, Miguel de Unamuno, Rubén 
Dario, Antonio Machado, Juan Ramén Jiménez. 
Despite the immense differences between them, these 
discoverers (and others) have expressed the dom- 
inant yet still subliminal need of our day: man’s 
rediscovery of himself within a world which his own 
inventions and researches of three centuries have 
plunged back into chaos. Thomas Mann, it ap- 
peared, was joining this exalted company, in the 
re-telling of one of the world’s most fruitful stories. 


An extremely difficult assignment. Too often, in 
the first volume, Joseph became merely an indi- 
vidual, vividly pictured; Jacob merely the racy and 
subtle old man who had gained the name Israel in 
a cloudy encounter with the Lord’s angel. Too often, 
even here, one was reminded of the glamorous detail- 
painting of an Ingres or Delacroix; as if Mann were 
performing merely another feat of derivative writ- 
ing. But in the arduous discovery of original art, 
which naturalizes a new region of the Real into 
man’s awareness, one must not expect perfection. 
Who of the truly great writers, was not full of fail- 
ures? (I can think of only two: Dante and Racine.) 
Mann’s book at least sustained—if it did not fulfill 
—his promise. By a brilliant use of throw-backs, 
interludes, narrative conjunctives, lengthy poetical 
allusions and graphic close-ups, Mann gives us, as 
he begins his story, the dimension of depth, an or- 
ganicity which is the stamp of the eternal within 
time. 


This first volume, Die Geschichten Jaakobs (trans- 
lated Joseph and his Brothers), appeared in the year 
of Hitler’s accession to power. For some time, Mann 
tried to carry on in Germany, honestly convinced 
that he could fight the enemy at home more effica- 
ciously than abroad. Of course, it did not work: 
Mann, with his typical liberal mind, underestimated 
the demonism of the Nazis. He retreated to Switzer- 
land—to Zurich, where, doubtless, he was in close 
contact with Jung whose psychology of the “collect- 
Ive-unconscious” was so strong a factor in his con- 
ceptions. Finally, he came to America. By this time, 
however, the first three tales of the tetralogy were 
written. Therefore, exile to a country of another lan- 
guage and an alien ethos—always a deadly danger 
for the writer whose material must be the subtlest, 
ever-refreshed substances of his own folk and tongue 
—cannot be adduced to explain Mann’s failure to 
fulfill, even in part, his magnificent creative purpose. 


Already, as I have said, in the first tale, there 
are lapses. In the second novel, Der Junge Joseph 
(1934), the lapses increase and dominate. And the 
third story, Joseph in Aegypten, is merely a brilliant 
historical novel. It is a work of fine craftsmanship 
and of authentic learning; a work in the tradition of 
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Salammbo, although without Flaubert’s monumental 
measure. It is, of course, immensely superior to the 
common run of historical novels, although in my 
judgment its poetic imagination is weaker than the 
pre-historic reconstruction of Johannes V. Jensen in 
The Long Journey. But the program of the Prelude 
is forgotten. The vistas into the “coulisses” of human 
personality are barred. Instead, there is a wealth of 
erudite allusions. As a matter of fact, Joseph in 
Aegypten belongs only superficially within the aes- 
thetic frame of the first two volumes. The language 
is less luminous; the technique of character-portrayal 
is more conventional; the creative will has shifted 
back to the shallow, realistic method of most nine- 
teenth century fiction. 

The fourth novel, Joseph der Ernaehrer, differs 
again, intrinsically, from all three predecessors. The 
unity with them is, of course, the story—the mar- 
vellous Bible story. But here is neither a mere excel- 
lent example of the historical novel, nor a daring 
adventure in the re-creation of the Person. The ac- 
tion carries Joseph from his prison, after his unfor- 
tunate running foul of Potiphar, to his lifting up by 
Ikhnaton, the Pharoah whose religious genius antici- 
pated (and according to Freud’s unfounded thesis 
inspired) Moses.* The book paints the fat years and 
the lean; Joseph’s superb business management of 
the empire, and the final homegathering with old 
Jacob and the Twelve—the prelude in Egypt from 
which the children of immortal Israel were to return 
to Palestine and the world. Many of the characters 
are drawn with great plastic skill: Joseph himself, 
and his faithful chamberlain, once the governor of 
his prison, Mai-Sachme; and not least the willowy 
Pharoah, a kind of Tonio Kroeger in an archeologico- 
theological setting. : 

The reviewers who found this last volume “bor- 
ing” and “overburdened with learning” seem to me 
as wrong as they were when they lavished on Joseph 
in Egypt such balderdash as this: “It is great to us. 
It will be no less great to those who come after us 

. . it is at once contemporary and classic.” . . . or 
“It marks the establishment of a truly universal lit- 
erature such as Goethe foresaw and such as Nietzsche 
aspired to . . . for it represents in perfect artistic 
form the highest aspiration of humanity in this or 
any other day.” These, of course, are nadirs of igno- 
rance and hysteria, the usual levels of our average 
criticasters. The earlier volumes of the Joseph series, 
they abused with irrelevant praise; this last one, 
with equally inappropriate slights. In Joseph der 
Ernaehrer, Mann has attempted, with real success, 
an Olympian novel of humor. The initial high am- 
bition of Volume One is quite gone; but the creative 
energy which ebbed in the third tale has again risen. 
Mann becomes playful. Theologies, mystic rites, im- 





* See Freud’s Moses and Monotheism, an unfortunate book which 
the master of psychoanalysis should have psychoanalyzed before he 
let it be published. 
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perial politics, stupendous pageants; he keeps them 
all in the air before us, as the skillful man in a pied 
garment at the country fair juggles his gilded balls. 
The book is a series of highly dignified stunts and 
of “asides.” They reveal the artist's command of an 
immensely difficult material, and the largesse of 
apophthegmatic wisdom he has amassed with the 
years. And, lest the sophisticated onlooker be tempted 
to turn elsewhere, Mann holds him with the com- 
pelling dynamism of the Bible story and with the 
constant suggestion that all these goings-on by the 
pastoral upstart at the Court of Egypt have meaning 
of the deepest kind for the souls of us all. 


Nevertheless, entertaining as the book is, and rich 
in literary substance, the exalted aesthetic purpose 
of the Prelude has vanished. As a work of formal 
creative art the tetralogy as a whole is not more sig- 
nificant than, for instance, the four volumes of Ana- 
tole France’s Histoire Contemporaine. In a genera- 
tion, it will repay the literary gourmet who rereads 
it (savoring its vision of pre-Mosaic Palestine and 
Egypt; as in the earlier case fin de siécle Paris) with 
the same mild meditative pleasure. 

* * * 


The hallmark of the writer who, like Anatole 
France or Thomas Mann, has efijoyed an excessive 
esteem in his own day, is that (aside from what may 
be or may not be very real talents) he is the mirror 
of a ripened public mood. Rather than the sower 
of seed, which if it is to grow must lodge in solitude 
and silence, he is in his work the flower of others’ 
more creative plottings and plantings. Thus, the 
chief import of Mann’s Joseph may well be the 


The Old 


by Vassili 


From a novel by the noted Soviet writer 


HAT morning it was announced that all Jews 

living in the city were to report the following 
day at 6 A.M. in the square near the flour mill. All 
were to be sent to the western districts of occupied 
Ukraine where a special ghetto was being formed. 
Fifteen kilograms of personal belongings were to be 
brought, but no food, for the military authorities 
had arranged to issue dry rations and hot water. 

All day the neighbors flocked to the old teacher 
to ask his opinion of this decree. There came the old 
shoemaker, Borukh, a wit much given to profanity, 
and a great master of his trade; there came Mendel 
the baker, a quite philosophical man; there came 
Leib the tinsmith, the father of nine children; there 
came broad-shouldered, grey-moustached Haim Ku- 
lish, a man whose trade called for the constant use 
of a heavy hammer. They had all heard that the 
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social-psychology in the fact that he was moved to 
write it. 

A North German author of high eminence, a 
contemporary of German anti-Semitism at its most 
virulent, a “good European”—having for a quarter 
century cultivated the gamut of Europe’s thoughts 
and themes, chooses for his most ambitious, final 
work the re-telling of a classic Hebrew story. This 
is an urgent sign of the times. And deeply significant 
it is that the Hebrew story has evoked from Mann 
the very best of his writings. Surely it could not 
have done so if the subject had been alien to his 
European spirit—if, indeed, it had not revived his 
European spirit. We have here a convergence be- 
tween a man and a theme, too profound to be fortui- 
tous. 

At the same time, another convergence equally 
important. A novelist as remote in culture, outlook 
and equipment from Mann as his Polish ghetto was 
remote from Mann’s Munich and Paris: Sholem 
Asch, who is no “good European” but a Jew of the 
Eastern Pale, writes his best books on The Nazarene 
and Saint Paul—the personified climax by which the 
ethos of his people impinged on Western Europe. 

This dual convergence in poets at once so dif- 
ferent and so typical of their time and their respective 
folks, has meaning. Graph the forces behind it and, 
I suspect, you will have a design of destiny. To de- 
lineate the design lies beyond the scope of this casual 
essay. But who can doubt that it announces the new, 
refreshed convergence of Israel with the West, and 
that it proves once more, while Israel stands bleeding 
on his Cross, the world’s mandate to the Crucified 
to go on living. 


Teacher 


Grossman 


Germans had arranged similar evacuations in many 
other cities, yet no one had ever seen a single column 
of Jews along the distant roads, no one had received 
tidings of the life in these announced ghettos. They 
had all heard that the columns of Jews who left the 
cities were led not to railway stations nor along 
broad highways, but were taken instead to those 
places behind the towns where there were gullies 
and ravines, swamps and old quarries. They had also 
heard that, some days, after the departure of the 
Jews, German soldiers bartered honey, cream and 
eggs in the market places for women’s blouses, chil- 
dren’s undershirts.and shoes, and that upon return- 
ing from the market places the local inhabitants 
whispered to each other that “A German traded a 
wool jumper which neighbor Sonia wore the morn- 
ing the Jews were led out of town”; “A German 
bartered the shoes worn by the little boy who had 
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been evacuated from Riga”; “A German wanted 
three kilograms of honey for engineer Kugel’s suit.” 
They knew, they guessed what awaited them. But 
in their hearts they did not believe it. The extermi- 
nation of an entire people seemed too terrible to 
believe. Murdering a people! Their spirits could 
not grasp it. 

Old man Borukh said: “How is it possible to 
murder a man who makes such nice shoes? I wouldn’t 
be ashamed to exhibit them in Paris.” 

“It’s possible, it’s possible,” said Mendel the baker. 

“All right,” said Leib the tinsmith, “let’s say they 
don’t need my tea kettles, and pans, and chimneys 
for samovars. But on this account they won’t murder 
nine people, my children.” 

And the old teacher Rosenthal listened to them 
in silent thought: I did well in not committing 
suicide. He had passed his entire life with these 
people and he would be with them in their last 
bitter hour. 

It would be a good idea to take to the forest, said 
Kulish the laborer, but it can’t be done. The police 
dog our every step. Since morning the block warden 
has already visited me three times. I sent my little 
boy to my father-in-law, and the superintendent of 
my building followed him. He is a good man, but 
he told me outright: “I was warned by the police, 
‘If even one little boy fails to report in the square, 
your life will be at stake, superintendent’.” 

“Well, it’s fate,” said Mendel the baker. “A neigh- 
bor told my son: ‘Yashka, you don’t resemble a 
Jew, flee to a village.’ And my Yashka says to her: 
‘I want to look like a Jew. Wherever they take my 
father I want to go, too’.” 

“There is one thing I can say,” muttered Kulish, 
“if it comes to that, I won't die like a sheep.” 

“You are a good man, Kulish,” said the old teacher, 
you are a good man; you said a really true word.” 
* * * 
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In the evening Major Werner received the repre- 
sentative of the Gestapo, Bekker. 

If only we could carry out tomorrow’s operation 
systematically, we could sigh with relief, said Bekker. 
I have exhausted myself with these Jews. Every day 
there are excesses: five fled, to the partisans it is 
said; a family committed suicide; three are held for 
going about without badges; in the market place a 
Jewish woman was recognized while buying eggs 
despite the strict rule against their appearing in the 
market place; two were arrested on Berliner Strasse 
although they knew very well that they are forbid- 
den to walk on the main street; eight were walking 
about town after four P.M.; two girls tried to hide 
in the forest while being marched to work and were 
shot. All these are small matters. I understand that 
our troops at the front have to cope with more seri- 
ous difficulties, but nerves are nerves. Yet all the 
above occurred in one day, and every day it is the 
same. 
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—What will be the order of operations then, asked 
Werner. 

Bekker wiped his pince mez. The order had been 
worked out elsewhere. Naturally, in Poland we had 
broader opportunities to apply energetic means. And 
without such means, as a matter of fact, we could not 
manage, since we are dealing with figures of a 
considerable magnitude. Here, of course, we have 
to act under field conditions. The nearness of the 
front has its influence. Latest instructions permit us 
to deviate from regulations and to adapt ourselves 
to local conditions. 

—How many soldiers will you want then, asked 
Werner. 

Throughout this conversation Bekker maintained 
a more than ordinarily dignified manner, so much 
so that Werner himself, who was commandant, felt 
an inner timidity while talking to him. 

—We arrange things in the following manner, 
said Bekker. There are two commands, the executing 
and the security units. The executing unit consists of 
from fifteen to twenty men, and these must be vol- 
unteers. The security unit should be relatively small, 
on the average of one soldier to fifteen Jews. 

—Why so, asked the commandant. 

—Experience shows that at the moment when the 
column notices that its route goes beyond the rail- 
road and the highway, panic begins, there are hys- 
terics, many try to flee. Besides, lately we are for- 
bidden to use machine guns in such cases—the per- 
centage of fatal hits with machine guns is too low 
—and individual arms are prescribed. This slows 
down the work tremendously. It should also be 
added that the executing unit should consist of the 
smallest possible number—for a thousand Jews a 
unit of twenty men, no more. While the work goes 
on, the security unit is quite occupied, too. You will 
understand yourself, that among the Jews there is a 
high percentage of men. 

—How much time will ti take? asked Werner. 

—With expert organization, it should take not 
more than two and a half hours for a thousand peoples 
What is most important is the ability to subdivide 
the activities, to break up and prepare the groups 
and to bring them up. The execution itself does not 
last long. 

—How many soldiers will you require, then? 

Not less than one hundred, Bekker answered with 
finality. 

He looked through the window and added: “The 
weather, too, is important. I asked the meteorolo- 
gist. Tomorrow, calm, sunny weather is expected 
the first half of. the day; toward evening there may 
be rain, but that does not affect us.” 

—And so... Werner said with indecision. 

—The order is as follows: You appoint an officer, 
naturally a member of the Nazi party. He will choose 
the executing unit in the following manner: “Fel- 
lows, I need several men with strong nerves.” This 
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has to be done tonight in the barracks. At least thirty 
men have to be signed up, since, as experience shows, 
at least ten percent always drop out. Then there has 
to be a personal talk with each of the men: “Are you 
afraid of blood? Can you stand great nervous ten- 
sion?” No other explanations should be made. At 
the same time a list of the security unit is to be drawn 
up. The non-coms are instructed in the evening. 
Weapons are inspected. The unit forms before head- 
quarters, in helmets, at five o'clock in the morning. 
The officer discusses the problem in detail, and it is 
mandatory that the volunteers are again questioned. 
Then each is issued three hundred rounds of ammu- 
nition: At six o’clock they arrive in the square where 
the Jews are to report. Following is the order: The 
executing unit marches about thirty meters ahead of 
the column. In the rear of the column follow two 
wagons, since there are always a certain number of 
old women, pregnant women, and hysterical women 
who lose consciousness on the way. 

—He spoke slowly so that the Major should not 
miss any of the details. 

—Well, that’s about all. Further instructions will 
be given on the spot by my colleagues. 

Major Werner looked at Bekker and suddenly 
asked: “And what about the children?” 

Bekker hemmed, dissatisfied. This question is out- 
side the scope of practical instructions. 

—yYou see, he said seriously and sternly, looking 
directly into the commandant’s eyes, although it is 
recommended that they be separated from their 
mothers and be handled apart, I prefer not to do so. 
You understand, of course, how difficult it is to tear 
a child away from its mother at such a sad moment. 

When Bekker bid his farewell and departed, the 
commandant called his adjutant, repeated the instruc- 
tions in detail and added in a half whisper: “Never- 
theless I am glad that the old doctor committed sui- 
cide before all this, otherwise I would have had a 
tremendously uneasy conscience about him. After 
all, he did help me much, and I don’t know whether 
I would have pulled through without his assistance 
until our own doctor arrived. And lately I really 


. feel fine, I sleep better, my stomach is in order, and 


two people already told me that my color has im- 
proved a lot. It is possible that this is a result of 
my daily walks in the park. And the air in this town 
is excellent. They say that before the war they had 
sanatoria in this town for lung and heart patients.” 

And the sky was blue, and the sun shone, and 
birds sang. 

* * * 

When the column of Jews passed the railroad, 
and, leaving the highway turned toward the ravine, 
Haim Kulish inhaled deeply, and shouting above the 
tumult of hundreds of voices cried out in Yiddish: 
“People, I have lived my life.” With his fist he 
struck the temple of the soldier marching alongside 
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him and felled him. He grabbed the automatic from 
his hands and having no time to look over the un- 
familiar weapon he swung it heavily, as he used. to 
swing his hammer, and hit a sidewise blow at the 
face of the non-com who came running up. In the 
ensuing confusion, little Katia Weisman lost both 
her mother and grandmother and seized hold of the 
coat tails of the old teacher Rosenthal. He lifted her 
in his arms with difficulty and putting his lips to 
her ear he said: “Don’t cry, Katia, don’t cry.” 

She had her arm around his neck and said: “I am 
not crying, teacher.” 

The child was heavy in his arms, he felt dizzy, 
there was a ringing sound in his ears and his legs 
trembled from the unaccustomed long walk. 

The crowd backed away from the ravine; it would 
not budge. Many fell on the ground and crawled. 
Rosenthall soon found himself in the front ranks. 

Fifteen Jews were led up to the ravine. Rosenthal 
knew some of them. There was the silent: baker, 
Mendel; the dental technician, Meierowitz; the kindly 
old character, Applefield. His son had been an in- 
structor in the Kiev conservatory and when he was 
a kid Rosenthal had tutored him in mathematics. 
Breathing heavily, he held the chilu in his arms, and 
concern for her occupied his thoughts. “How can I 
calm her? How fool her about what is going on?” 
he thought, and an endless grief overcame him. In 
this last minute there was no one to aid him, no one 
to say the word for which he had thirsted all his life 
more than for any bookish wisdom or the deep 
thoughts and great doings of man. 

The little girl turned to him. Her face was calm; 
it was the pale face of an adult, full of condescending 
sympathy. And in the sudden silence he heard her 
voice: 

“Teacher,” she said, “don’t look that way, you will 
be frightened.” And with a maternal gesture she 
covered his eyes with her palms. 

* * * 

But the Gestapo commander had erred. He could 
not sigh with relief after the Jews had been executed. 
That evening he received a report that a large armed 
unit had appeared near the city. At the head of it 
was the chief engineer of the sugar mill, Shevchenko. 
One hundred employees of the mill who had missed 
leaving with their regiment had joined Shevchenko 
and became partisans. That night there was an ex- 
plosion in the flour mill which worked for the Ger- 
mans. Beyond the station the partisans set fire to 
large supplies of hay that had been gathered by the 
foragers of a Hungarian cavalry division. All night 
the town remained awake. The wind was blowing 
in the direction of the town and the flames could 
easily spread to the houses and sheds. A heavy, brick- 
colored flame waved and crawled; black smoke cov- 
ered the stars and the moon, and the warm, cloudless 
summer sky was full of storm and flames. 

Translated from the Russian by Shlomo Katz 
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The Unredeemed Scroll 


by Ben 


(This story from a family chronicle is dedicated 
to my son, Y ehoash) 


HENEVER my father spoke about my grand- 

father, Reb Avrom Dov Ber, he would say, 
“You know, there was nothing outstanding about my 
father’s learning. True, he knew the Talmud well, 
he knew his Bible almost by heart and he wrote an 
impeccable Hebrew. But as for being a scholar! I 
cannot, in all honesty, say that about him.” 


This grandfather of mine, Avrom Dov Ber, was 
just a run-of-the-mill Jew of his time and environ- 
ment. There was nothing about him which dis- 
tinguished him from others of his class. Even physi- 
cally, he did not stand out in a crowd—not particularly 
tall, nor especially short; neither thin nor plump— 
just a Jew like other Jews. Even his occupation was 
typical. He and his family lived in an isolated farm- 
house several miles from Gluchov (a characteris- 
tically Jewish town) where he conducted a modest 
wayside inn. He served his God sincerely and ob- 
served as many of the Tar’yag Mitzvoth (613 com- 
mandments) as he could. 


But there were two which my grandfather had 
singled out and to which he had particularly dedi- 
cated himself. It was his greatest wish in life that 
the Almighty grant him the opportunity to realize 
his ambition: to save Jewish soldiers from the dere- 
liction of eating non-kosher food, and (this second 
dream he kept locked in his own breast and hardly 
ever mentioned it even to my grandmother Etl) to 
place his own Holy Scroll in a synagogue. On those 
rare occasions when he did speak to her about it, he 
would talk pensively of the exquisite pleasure of be- 
ing called upon, on the Sabbath day, to read from 
one’s own Scroll. “You just wait, Etl, He will yet 
grant us our wish!” 


And God heard his prayers. A regiment came to 
Gluchov for maneuvers. There were a few score 
Jews among the soldiers. As soon as my grandfather 
heard of this, he went to the Commandant and, with 
the support of a few influential men of the town, 
obtained permission to cook kosher meals for the 
Jewish men. 


His first move was to purchase a huge cauldron 
which he himself set up in the camp, at a distance 
from the soldiers’ kitchen. Next, he unearthed 
spoons, forks, and knives. 


My grandfather was in seventh heaven and went 
about in an ecstasy of bliss. He rose every day two 
hours before dawn, hastily performed his morning 
ceremonial ablutions, said his “Modeh ani” (the 


Dworkin 


early morning prayer), wolfed a glass of hot tea and 
a piece of black bread, rushed through last-minute 
instructions about the inn’s daily affairs, hitched his 
emaciated horse to his wagon, and dashed off to 
town to scrape together the provisions for the sol- 
diers’ mess of the day. One storekeeper would con- 
tribute some barley, another a few pounds of beans, 
bakers would donate loaves of bread—but the most 
generous gifts of all he received from the poorest 
stall-keepers and women peddlers. They would greet 
him with deference and pile the back of his cart with 
potatoes, onions, fruit, and even an occasional head 
of garlic. A magnanimous butcher would some- 
times, in a burst of generosity, add a piece of suet to 
his share of meat and bones. 


Then, with dawn beginning to color the sky, my 
grandfather would leave the awakening town mar- 
ket-place with its farm-sounds of cackling hens and 
geese issuing from the peasants’ carts, and dash hap- 
pily back to the camp. 


He would first call together a minyon (praying 
quorum), conduct the morning services and, if any 
of the men present were mourners, say Kaddish 
(prayer for the dead) with them. He then set about 
preparing the two meals for “his” soldiers. He was 
busy at this task all day long—doing all the cooking 
and serving himself and only accepting help in wash- 
ing the dishes and silverware, which he then put 
carefully away with his own hands, lest they become 
mixed (Heaven forfend!) with the non-kosher 
camp utensils. Late at night, with joy in his heart, 
he would ride home—thanking the Almighty every 
step of the way for.the grace He had shed upon him. 


On Fridays he would be after the Commandant 
for permission to take the Jewish soldiers into town 
over the Sabbath; and then he would be busy finding 
a place for each—giving both rich and poor equal 
opportunities to play hosts. For himself, he would 
reserve two guests to take home. 


When at last the maneuvers were over and the 
regiment left the district, my grandfather turned 
confidently to my grandmother and said, “Well, now 
that God has seen fit to grant one dream of ours, 
perhaps we can hope to have our own Scroll in the 
synagogue!” 

* * * 

Several years of poverty and struggle followed for 
my grandfather and then suddenly, as though by a 
miracle, things began to go very well for him, and 
the inn flourished. Old debts were paid off and the 
house was filled with cheer. My grandmother sug- 
gested bringing a town tailor to replenish the family 
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URE THAT VICTORY, final and 
complete, is now inevitable! 

And you can be sure when you say 
Seagram’s—sure that the whiskey 
you buy today TASTES the same, 
and IS the same pre-war quality 
Seagram’s that you bought in 1940, 
1941, and for years before. 

This is the result of Seagram’s fore- 
sight and confidence...that fine blended 
whiskies would always be America’s 
overwhelming preference. 

Therefore when all distilleries were 
converted to 100% war production 
in October, 1942, Seagram’s great 
warehouses in Kentucky, Indiana, 
Pennsylvania and Maryland were 
filled with a treasure of Seagram’s 


ay Seagram's 


SEAGRAM’S 5 CROWN BLENDED WHISKEY. 722% grain neutral spirits. 86.8 Proof. 
SEAGRAM’S 7 CROWN BLENDED WHISKEY. 65% grain neutral spirits. 86.8 Proof. 


ebe | Youre SURE when you say V-DAY 


very finest whiskies and Seagram’s 
pedigreed neutral grain spirits. 
These priceless stocks had been 
distilled exclusively for blending pur- 
poses. Therefore, all during this 
difficult war period, Seagram’s HAS 
continued, and WILL continue, to 
bottle, distribute and sell whiskies 
of the same fine pre-war quality — 
Seagram’s 5 Crown and 7 Crown. 
We have not been opportunists. 
We have not sacrificed quality for 
quantity. For you would have tasted 
the difference. And your faith in the 
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name of Seagram would never have 
been the same again. 

That is why today, you, seeking 
whiskey of true pre-war quality, 
need only. ..*‘Say Seagram’s— 
and be sure!’’ 








TO HELP BRING V-DAY CLOSER 


@ Up to July 3ist, 1944, Seagram and 
its affiliate companies had produced 
over 185,000,000 proof gallons of 
war alcohol—the record production 
amongst all distillers. 

This high proof alcohol is used in 
the facture of explosives, of syn- 
thetic rubber, of medicines, and many 
other essentials of war. 























rl be SURE 
f PrcWar Quality 


Seagram-Distillers Corp., Chrysler Bldg., New York City 
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wardrobe for the Holy Days and my grandfather 
talked about a Scroll. 

He became very busy and dispatched innumerable 
Hebrew letters in his beautiful, meticulous hand- 
writing; and then came an answer from a distant 
cousin—a scribe who lived in a town some thirty 
miles away. One fine morning, my grandfather 
hitched up his little horse, bade his family farewell 
and left the house after kissing the mezuzah with 
greater fervor than ever before. The next morning 
he was back, with the scribe-relative sitting along- 
side him. 

In the rooms at the back of the inn, the very 
walls exuded joy. The excitement even communi- 
cated itself to the peasants in the inn, who sensed 
that great things were taking place in the back 
rooms and asked my grandmother what good for- 
tune had come to “Berko” that he seemed to walk 
about in a perpetual transport of bliss. Had he, per- 
haps, found hidden gold? 

Now began a series of trips to town to buy raw 
sheepskins which were brought back to the farm- 
house, cured and stretched and converted into parch- 
ment for the Scroll. The great day arrived and the 
writing of the Scroll began! 

The scribe was given the best room in the house 
and his wife received 30 rubles every month for her 
expenses while her husband was away. Everyone 
walked about on tiptoe and treated the scribe like 
the chief scion of the family. A holiday spirit per- 
vaded the house. Solemn rituals accompanied every 
step of the writing. After each inscription of the 
Name, the scribe performed his ablutions and wine 
was drunk, to the accompaniment of congratulatory 
toasts. Jews from distant farmhouses and villages, 
though exhausted from their day’s labor, would go 
miles out of their way to drop by and find out how 
the holy work was advancing. The Scroll took a 
whole year to write. That was a year of happiness 
and blessings. 

And the Scroll repaid all the pains taken with it 
—beautiful, elegant, the parchment white as snow 
and firm and lustrous as a mirror; the thongs thin, 
yellow, strong and pliant as violin-strings; each let- 
ter faultless, glittering black. 

The time for the Ceremony of Completion and 
the installation of the Scroll in a synagogue arrived. 
Simultaneously, there was another cause for rejoic- 
ing in the household—Shlomo-Leib, the oldest son, 
was about to be married. It was decided to celebrate 
both happy occasions together. The Scroll was to be 
taken along to the wedding (in the bride’s town) 
and on the homeward journey, to be placed in the 
synagogue. 

The day before the wedding was clear and frosty. 
The wedding-party climbed into sleighs, bundled up 
in warm felt boots and fur coats, with boxes of 
sugar-cakes and candied fruits, and huge jugs of 
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whiskey (put up with cloves and herbs) stacked 
about them, taking up every available inch of space. 
With the Scroll riding in state in a separate sleigh 
(clutched tightly in the arms of the scribe) and my 
grandfather as the proud driver, the happy cortege 
drove off. 

The wedding was celebrated with all due pomp 
and ceremony; and then the bride and groom, their 
families and a greater part of the guests—townsfolk 
dressed in shiny boots, long gabardine greatcoats 
and fur-hats—once more set off in sleighs, with 
roasted chickens, ducks and geese, barrels of beer 
and bottles of whiskey placed alongside them. They 
turned their horses’ heads about and jubilantly rode 
off to install the Scroll in the synagogue in Gluchov. 

Another festivity, another wedding! The Scroll 
was conveyed into the place of worship under a 
canopy. Now began the impressive rite of putting 
the finishing touches to letters purposely left incom- 
plete for this occasion; of honors conferred and men 
being called upon to read from the new Scroll; of 
cries of “Sholem aleichem” and “Mazel Tov.” In 
two separate corners, my grandparents stood mod- 
estly back from the others—beaming with rapture 
and faith. 

Good fortune was not with them long. Reverses 
set in and my grandfather took sick. Gloom slowly 
settled down over the family. The whiskey-kegs in 
the inn stood empty, and gradually everything of 
value in the house was sold for whatever it could 
bring. By the time my grandfather had to take to 
his bed there was nothing left to sell and no money 
for the absolute necessities of life. My grandmother 
became obsessed with a dark thought. She had 
nothing more to sell or pawn, and no way of saving 
her beloved husband. She remembers the Scroll! 
Should she pawn it, my grandmother thinks, with 
dread in her heart. Trembling, and with half-veiled 
words, she proposes it to my feeble grandfather. At 
first he does not grasp her meaning. It is difficult 
for him to understand. But at last he does. He is 
outraged and dismisses her with a brusque gesture 
of the hand and an emphatic shake of his head. 

But my grandmother's resistance was broken; 
without a word to my grandfather she rode into 
town and pledged the Scroll. 

Her defiance was in vain. The few rubles she 
brought back could not help my grandfather, and he 
left this world peacefully, not knowing that the 
cherished dream of his life, the Scroll, had been 
pawned. 

He died on a hot summer day. The neighboring 
peasants were all occupied with their farm work and 
there was no-one to take my grandfather’s body into 
town for burial. My father, who was then thirteen, 
and his eleven year old brother Hillel begged a horse 
and wagon of their nearest Jewish neighbor, lifted 
their dead father into the cart, and drove off to 
Gluchov. The story of that journey by night through 
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the forest, when both little boys fell asleep and a 
downhanging branch lifted the body and frightened 
the horse into a cold sweat; the way my father awoke 
suddenly to find the corpse sitting up, and begged his 
pardon as he consigned him back to eternal sleep— 
this is a chapter in itself. 

The children reached town before daybreak and 
drove directly to the cemetery. They awakened 
Yeshiya the sexton who asked them, “Children, 
whom have you there?” “Our father.” “Have you 
any money?” “Three rubles.” And so, for three 
rubles and with the assistance of a funerary praying- 
quorum, my grandfather was laid to rest. 

* * * 

Sending his younger brother home with the horse 
and wagon, my father went to work as an errand- 
boy in the wholesale establishment of Reb Ber Kresi- 
vitsky, one of the richest and most esteemed men of 
Gluchov. Reb Ber gave all his errand-boys bed and 
board in his own home, five kopeks every Friday for 
the bath-house, ten kopeks a month for a haircut, 
new clothing for the holidays, and twenty-five rubles 
at the end of the year. The clerks, on the other hand, 
were obliged to accompany him to the synagogue for 
pfayers every morning, and every evening after sup- 
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per and after the Sabbath nap, sit down and study the 
Talmud under his tutelage. 


My father, who was only an errand-boy and did 
not dare to come close to the others, would sit in the 
background and listen to the Talmudic discourse. 
Once, because of an alert question, his employer 
realized that he had a good head on his shoulders and 
told him to pull up a chair. 


My father was with Reb Ber cighe: years. From 
errand-boy he rose to clerk and from clerk to man- 
ager. For eight years he studied Talmud and its 
commentaries with Reb Ber and simultaneously vis- 
ited the agnostic Leizer Zveifel on the sly and read 
the modern Hebrew press “Ha-Zefirah” and “Ha- 
Zofeh.” 


All those years, while toting heavy boxes, carrying 
sacks of salt, and tapping kerosene and axle-grease, 
one thought pursued my father: what had become of 
his father’s Scroll? My grandmother had died in the 
meantime, and he did not know with whom she had 
pledged it. 

His employer arranged to have him released from 
the Czarist army and one fine day my father—an ad- 
vanced, studious young man, with a fur paletot, sev- 
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eral Prince Alberts of good cloth, and a thousand 
rubles to his name—married my mother. 

They remained in Gluchov and opened up a small 
general store. My father’s old employer, Reb Ber, 
filled the shelves with all the stock necessary for a 
beginning and the young couple settled down to 
their own menage. Absorbed in his shop and in 
carving out a new life for himself, my father gradu- 
ally began to forget the pledged Scroll. 

Some time later, through sheer accident, he found 
out that it had been pledged with my mother’s dis- 
tant cousin. In the course of the years, the interest 
due on the original loan had pyramided. My father’s 
entire fortune was invested in his small shop; never- 
theless, once he knew where the Scroll was, his joy 
knew no bounds and he undertook steps to redeem it. 
He borrowed some money from Reb Ber, took some 
out of his shop and arranged to pay the rest in instal- 
ments. The Scroll was at last his! My mother was in 
raptures. So young a matron, so inexperienced— 
and yet so honored and singled out as to have a 
Scroll in the synagogue! 

The Sabbath when my father was called upon to 
read from his own Scroll, my mother invited the en- 
tire congregation to a feast after the services. The 
next day she distributed alms to the poor, and walked 
in fear of the Evil Eye. 

Their joy was not long-lived. Several months later, 
a relative came to them and told of the mixed bless- 
ing which had come his way: there is a fine match 
to be arranged for his daughter, who is already on in 
years, but the young man’s parents refuse to sign the 
betrothal-agreement until he hands over a dowry of 
five hundred rubles. And he has only three! This 
relative had once been wealthy but had fallen on 
bad times and been greatly reduced in circumstances. 
He had with him, tied in a shawl, some pieces of 
silverware which had remained from his affluent 
days, and he begged my mother to pawn them for him, 
since he himself was ashamed to do so. My mother 
glanced at my father out of her mild eyes, smiled at 
the distracted relative, and said, “Take back the sil- 
verware, Reb Avreml, and give it to the bride as a 
wedding-gift. We will lend you the money. Thank 
God, we have enough.” When Rev Avreml left the 
house, my parents exchanged looks and cried in 
chorus, “The Scroll!” Once more the Scroll had to 
be pledged. My mother saw more virtue in helping 
a poor girl to get married than in possessing her own 
Scroll. 

* * ~ 

The shop did poorly and after a few years of plod- 
ding, my parents moved to my mother’s village in 
Ukrainia—Sinyavka. Children arrived in rapid suc- 
cession, life became moré and more exacting, and the 
Scroll was once more forgotten. 

A number of years later, my father had to be in 
Gluchov. On the street, he accidentally met the man 
who now held the Scroll which had been pledged to 
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help a poor bride. The man asked him for the money 
due him, and my father replied that they would 
have to go to the Rabbi for arbitration. This they 
did, and after mutual greetings had been spoken, the 
following conversation took place: 


“Rabbi, I want you to be the arbitrator between 
this man and me.” 

“What is the problem?” Rabbi Moshe-Leib asked 
my father. 

“This man demands money for a pledge I placed 
with him many years ago. I admit that I owe him 
the money, and I want to redeem the pledge.” 

“If this man asks you to repay a debt and you do 
not deny owing it, I fail to see where arbitration is 
necessary,” said the Rabbi. 

“But the matter is not so simple. I have no money 
with which to pay my debt.” 

“That is a problem,” said the Rabbi as he turned 
to the second man. “Have you a son?” 

“Yes, Rabbi.” 

“Does he go to Cheder?” 

me 

“And how much do you pay for his tuition?” 

“Two rubles a week, Rabbi.” 

The Rabbi now turned to my father and said, 
“Israel, you will pay this man two rubles a week, for 
his son’s tuition.” 

And so it was: for years my father paid the two 
rubles a week until, finally, he paid off the full debt. 
But after that, it seemed as though he could never 
scrape together the cost of the journey to Gluchov 
to get his Scroll. 


Bitter times came for the Jews of Russia and my 
father decided to take his family to America. He 
went back to Gluchov for his birth-certificate and an 
official passport. When he came there he found that 
the man who had held the Scroll which had twice 
been redeemed at such tremendous cost, had long 
since died, and no one knew what had become of the 
Scroll. Twice redeemed, and still in pawn! 


My father came to America. At the age of fifty 
he trod the hard immigrant-road and struggled to 
build a new life for himself. The first few yeats he 
never ceased to mention my grandfather’s Scroll. 


Years rolled by—my father no longer studied the 
Talmud but instead read a Yiddish daily newspaper 
and an occasional book. 


Several weeks before his death, wracked with pain, 
he called me to his bedside and said, “Strange, for 
twenty years I have not once thought of my father’s 
Scroll, but last night it appeared to me in a dream. 
Twice pawned, twice paid for, and still in alien hands! 
You, my son, you must redeem it tor me!” 


—Translated from the Yiddish by 
Evlin Dworkin. 
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Die-Hard Anti-Zionists 


I 


At every point in recent history, 
those concerned with the Jewish prob- 
lem have sinned, as events proved, by 
being insufficiently pessimistic. Herzl 
long ago formulated the Zionist de- 
mand of a Homeland to which any 
Jew would be entitled to go if he could 
not, or did not wish to, live in the 
land where he resided. Since then 
Zionists, quite as much as any others, 
have continually and seriously under- 
estimated the number of Jews who 
could no longer live securely in their 
homes,—who were on the verge of 
being driven out. Certainly, never in 
their wildest nightmares did Zionists 
imagine the mass extermination which 
has since taken place in Europe. De- 
cried by their opponents among Jews 
as a group of doctrinaire pessimists 
who depended and throve upon Jew- 
ish misfortune, Zionists actually shared 
the fond illusion of the vast majority 
of Jews that, for the most part, it 
would be possible—even if a stubborn 
fight for Jewish rights were required— 
to assure the safe existence of Jews in 
the Dispersion. Palestine, we thought, 
would serve as a home for only a rela- 
tively small proportion of the Jews; 


by Ben Halpern 


and we hoped that the immigrants to 
Palestine would be recruited chiefly 
from those who volunteered as pioneers 
of the Jewish National Home, rather 
than from those who had no other 
choice than to leave “home.” 

Even during the war, we long clung 
to our faith in the fundamental de- 
cency of all men. We were afraid to 
face the possibility that only mass evac- 
uation would rescue the European Jews, 
and we hoped that, by special meas- 
ures of relief, we could keep Jews alive 
even in the ghettos until after the Nazi 
defeat. When that hope was lost with 
regard to Nazi and Nazi - occupied 
countries, we were slow to despair of 
the situation in satellite countries. Even 
after the horrible massacres of 1940 in 
Rumania, we hesitated to insist with 
all possible force that only prompt 
evacuation would guarantee the safety 
of Jews in satellite countries. We 
feared that if we demanded, as the sole 
solution of this problem, that Pales- 
tine be opened to all European Jews, 
and that the United Nations negotiate 
their evacuation, we would be accused 
of taking partisan advantage of the 
situation. So we also suggested other 
means of rescue—warnings of post-war 


retribution for mistreating Jews, sup- 
plying medical aid and other relief— 
which were adopted, while the main 
effort to evacuate Jews, for the most 
part, went by the board. 

In the same way insufficient pessi- 
mism long marked the attitude of 
Zionists as well as of Jews generally 
on the post-war situation in liberated 
Europe. Theoretically, we well imag- 
ined what might be the plight and the 
mood of Jews uprooted from their 
homes, witnesses of horror and inhu- 
man cruelty to themselves and all their 
race, and now confronted with the dis- 
mal task of trying to regain their 
former economic position, in many 
cases, from recalcitrant “Aryan” posses- 
sors. Perhaps, we thought, we are 
biased. Perhaps, there will be a mirac- 
ulous revulsion of feeling among non- 
Jews in Europe, and, in a general mood 
of contrition, such special treatment 
will be given to the Jews that they 
will not need or want to find security 
among their brethren in Palestine. 

We now know that this, too, was 
an illusion. In Rumania, in Bulgaria, 
even in Italy, France, and Belgium, 
and to this very day in North Africa, 
the last enslaved and first liberated 
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territory, the Jewish plight is what we 
feared it would be. And the Jewish 
mood was amply indicated by refugees 
in Italy, who though subjected to every 
variety of pressure and official induce- 
ment refused all alternative offers for 
their rehabilitation, insisting on their 
right to go to Palestine. From the 
other countries, too, there is abundant 
evidence that a great proportion of 
the surviving Jews of Europe look to 
Palestine for their salvation. 


Today this is recognized by the vast 
majority of Jews outside Europe. The 
non-Jewish public in the United States 
and Great Britain also understands it, 
and their governments are increasingly 
drawing ‘conclusions from the facts of 
the situation, as well as from the ascer- 
tained consensus of public opinion. It 
is not that the world has become con- 
vinced of the scientific validity of the 
Zionist analysis. Zionism makes no 
claim of stating scientific laws. It 
merely points out inherent potential- 
ities in the insecure Jewish position. 
These potentialities have become fact 
in all too horrible a form. We do not 
claim that this had to happen, that in 
no possible way could it have been 
averted; nor that it must inevitably 
happen again. But those results are 
always possible in Jewish Diaspora 
life; and, as recent events strongly in- 
dicated, excesses are quite probable in 
many an unexpected place. We say 
only that no people can be forced to 
live in such circumstances; that we 
Jews are entitled to abandon and re- 
pudiate the Diaspora life of frequent 
cringing, of ceaseless self-justification, 
and of the constant temptation to self- 
denial. And, at last the Gentile world 
is inclined to agree with us that at 
least those of us over whom the ulti- 
mate catastrophe has passed, and who 
have miraculously survived, cannot be 
forced to go through the whole thing 
again; that they must be allowed to find 
security and release in the Jewish 
Homeland. But even today there are 
splinter groups among the Jewish peo- 
ple who still regard it as their chief 
function to avert the establishment of 
a Jewish Commonwealth in Palestine, 
in the teeth of non-Jewish public opin- 
ion, in spite of the expressed will of 
the Jewish people, and without regard 
to the wishes of the Jews surviving in 
Europe. 


Who are the people who have taken 
upon themselves this role of blind ob- 
structionism? They are a strange set 
‘of bedfellows, indeed. Of late, there 
have been two statements conveying a 
“post-war program for Jews” whose 
core and essence is the recognition of 
Palestine as an Arab State: one stems 
from the Jewish Palestine Communist 
Party; the other comes from the presi- 





33 





Gage & Tollnerss 


374 FULTON STREET, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


65 YEARS OF EXCELLENCE 
SEA FOOD, STEAKS and CHOPS 


Subways: I.R.T. Boro Hall, B.M.T. Court St., 8th Ave. Jay St. 

















Greetings from 


Franklin Stores Corp. 


519 EIGHTH AVENUE 


New York City 





















EMIGRANT Industrial 
SAVINGS BANK h 


Member of fi 

Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation #f. 
5 East 42nd St. 51 Chambers St. © ary 
New York “a F 








34 


dent of the American Council for Ju- 
daism and one-time member of the 
late America First Committee, Lessing 
J. Rosenwald. 


Il. 

The views of the Palestine Commu- 
nist Party were expressed in an ex- 
change of correspondence with the 
Executive Committee of the Histadrut 
(General Federation of Jewish Work- 
ers in Palestine) which took place last 
summer and was recently reprinted in 
this country ( Yiddisher Kemfer, Octo- 
ber 27, 1944.) The occasion of this 
correspondence was a demand by the 
Palestine Communist Party for the re- 
instatement of certain Communists and 
Communist sympathizers who had been 
expelled from the Histadrut. This ap- 
plication was rejected unanimously by 
the Histadrut Executive Committee, 
representing every shade of political 
opinion, from right to left, and in- 
cluding all groups accepting the pur- 
poses and constitution of the Histadrut. 

In explaining the original expulsion 
of the Communist adherents, David 
Remez, Secretary Genetal of the His- 
tadrut, cited the Histadrut constitution 
as follows: 

“(The Histadrut) unites and organ- 
izes all workers who subsist from their 
own labor, without exploiting the la- 
bor of others, for the purpose of safe- 
guarding the interests of the working 
class in this country in all matters of 
resettlement, and in economic and cul- 


tural activities, and for the purpose of 
establishing a Jewish workers’ society 
in the Land of Israel... (Its functions 
include) the organization and encour- 
agement of labor immigration from 
other countries; the absorption of im- 
migrant workers; and maintaining re- 
lations with the Hekhalutz movement 
im other countties.”* 


Thus, the Histadrut differs consider- 
ably from the general type of trade 
union federation. To the ordinary func- 
tions of such a federation, it adds an 
all-embracing concern with the project 
of creating a Jewish National Home 
in Palestine. One of the foremost con- 
stitutional functions of the Histadrut 
is the training, transportation, recep- 
tion, and placement or colonization of 
Jewish immigrant workers in Pales- 
tine. Obviously, therefore, any faction 
which does not accept the idea of the 
National Home, or which opposes un- 
restricted Jewish immigration and set- 
tlement in Palestine, rules out its own 
adherents from the right of member- 
ship in the Histadrut. And, as David 
Remez pointed out, in the past the 
Jewish Communists in Palestine had 
not only opposed the basic purposes of 
the Histadrut but had “slandered the 
Jewish community and sanctioned anti- 
Jewish terrorism,” in utterances such 
as the following: 


* Italics in quotations mine.—B. H. 
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1934: “When the Arab insurrection 
broke out, the Central Committee (of 
the Palestine Communist Party) adopt- 
ed the thesis that there were contend- 
ing forces, one, the Arab, being pro- 
gressive, and the other, the Zionists, 
imperialistic. The Jewish members of 
the Party were instructed to assist the 
progressive, Arab side by the same 
methods and means as were employed 
by the Arab side. When the Arabs 
took up partisan warfare, the Jewish 
members were required to participate 
in the fight by throwing bombs in Jew- 
ish sections... .” 

(From a memorandum of the Secre- 
tariat of the Jewish Section of the 
Palestine Communist Party to the Co- 
mintern, September, 1934.) 

1936: “By destroying the economic 
base of the Zionist invaders, by sabo- 
tage and guerrilla attacks, the Arab lib- 
eration movement seeks to make con- 
tinued Zionist colonization impossi- 
ble.” 

(From a proclamation of the P.C.P. 
on October 17, 1936.) 

1942: “From the slogan ‘Down with 
the White Paper government’ to the 
demand of immigration immediately 
—it is a single, black chain of the de- 
velopment of the treacherous, igno- 
minious activity of the Zionist fifth 
column, which serves fascist interests 
by sabotaging the war effort.” 

(From Kol ha-Noar, organ of the 
Communist Youth, March 1942.) 
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_ In view of the above record, Remez 
informed the Palestine Communist 
Party in a letter of July 23, 1944, the 
Histadrut Executive Committee would 
have to see constitutional or platform 
planks of the Party or other official 


.|Statements showing a change in atti- 


tude, before the request for reinstate- 
ment of its adherents could be consid- 
ered. It was in reply to this demand 
that Central Committee of the Pales- 
tine Communist Party set down its 
views on the Jewish question in two 
letters of July 29 and August 3, 1944. 


* * a 


In the first letter the P.C.P. made the 

following statement: 
_ “Your charges concerning slander- 
ing the Jewish community and con- 
doning anti-Jewish terrorism are not 
more than a fabrication, and an ex- 
ploitation, in our opinion, of the errors 
of the former party leadership, which 
were never ratified by the mass of 
party members. Those errors, as is 
well known, have been cleared away 
by our party together with those re- 
sponsible for them, as the result of a 
protracted intra-party political strug- 
gle, which became possible thanks to 
the new, legal status of our activities. 

“The last plenary session of the 
Eighth Conference of the party, on 
May 26th, this year, also dealt with 
the former party policy in the spirit 
of Bolshevik self-criticism, and decided, 
inter alia: 

““The policy of the party during the 
Arab uprising, both in the Arab and 
the Jewish fields, was unintelligible 
and erroneous from the standpoint of 
the Leninist-Stalinist nationalities’ pol- 
icy. 
“The party leadership failed to 
fight against Haj Amin al Husseini 
(the Mufti) and his adherents who 
became allies and agents of fascism. 

“*,. the party leadership, by treat- 
ing the Jewish community at that time 
as a uniform reactionary group op- 
posed to the Arab people as a uniform 
progressive group, without considering 
the social and political differentiation 
within both the Arab and Jewish 
groups, brought about the complete 
lack of a program for the Jewish com- 
munity and its future.’ 

“Through Bolshevik self - criticism 
carried out by the Eighth Conference 
of the Party, we have written off the 
errors of the party leadership in the 
past.” 

Thus the Jewish Communists of 
Palestine, who, if we continue to speak 
in the terminology customarily em- 
ployed by that group, had been so 
thoroughly “sold out” to Arab “feudal 
chauvinism” that they had no “pro- 
gram for the Jewish community,” now 
“wrote off” their former errors—errors 
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still fondly cherished by the Arab 
Communists in Palestine. They were 
free to set forth a Marx-Engels-Lenin- 
ist-Stalinist program for the Jews. In 
their letter of July 29, the P.CP. set 
forth the following ideas: The capi- 
talist system is the cause of anti-Semit- 
ism; a Socialist society is its cure. The 
Soviet Union has already proved this. 
A similar social system is the chief 
solution for the Jewish problem every- 
where. This is the way to rescue and 
liberate the Jewish people. 

As to the essential question raised 
by the Histadrut Executive Committee, 
the P.C.P. had the following to say: 

Only the Palestine Jewish Commu- 
nity, not the Jewish people as such, 
has any interest in Palestine. To be 
sure, the P.C.P. favors the admission 
of Jewish refugees into all anti-Fascist 
countries, including Palestine. They 
should be housed and provided with 
work. However, as to Palestine, the 
most important consideration at the 
moment is independence from impe- 
rialist rule. The present population of 
the country should speedily be given 
independence and the status of self- 
government, and should then demo- 


cratically determine all other political 


and economic questions—truling out, 
of course, fascist ideas. The Jews should 
have equal rights and freedom to de- 
velop their national culture. In con- 
clusion, the P.C.P. holds out the rope, 
quoting William Gallacher, Commu- 
nist M.P., that once granted indepen- 
dence the Arabs would permit Jews 
to immigrate not only into Palestine 
but into other Arab countries as well. 
Ill. 

A strikingly similar “post-war pro- 
gram for Jews” has recently been of- 
fered by Lessing J. Rosenwald in the 
name of the American Council for 
Judaism, Inc. This program takes the 
form of a letter sent to the Honorable 
Cordell Hull, Secretary of State, on 
September 25, 1944, and published 
over a two-page spread in the Nation 
and New Republic at the end of 
October. 

It is true that the postulates of Less- 
ing Rosenwald’s letter are radically 
different from those of the Palestine 
Communist Party statement. After all, 
one could hardly expect every trace of 
the sharply divergent origins of those 
documents to be completely effaced. 
The P.C.P. thinks of Jews as a nation- 
ality, to be treated along the lines of 
the Leninist-Stalinist nationalities’ pol- 
icy. Mr. Rosenwald, on the other 
hand, says: 

“Fundamentally, the solution to the 
problems of Jews, 4 religious and not 
a national group, rests on the recogni- 
tion of the inalienable rights of the 
individual.” 


JEWISH FRONTIER 





Jewish Books 
of Merit 


CODE OF JEWISH LAW 
Kitzur Schulchan Aruch, in Eng- 
lish, by H. E. Goldin... $2.25 
COMPLETE BAR MITZVAH 
BOOK 
With complete Haftorah, by 
Rabbi Joseph Marcus.................... $1.25 
TREASURE HUNT 
Customs and Ceremonies by 
Rabbi H.-P. Smith... $1.50 
ROMANCE OF A PEOPLE 
A short History of the Jews by 
Howard Fast. School Edition......$1.50 
De Luxe Edition $2.50 
PICTURE BOOK HISTORY 
OF THE JEWS 
By Howard Fast, with colored 
illustrations by Bette Fast............. $1.25 
THE BOY OF VILNA 
By Rabbi Abraham Burstein—A 
thrilling story of the boyhood days 
of the great Jewish scholar, 
Elijah Ben Solomon........................ $1.25 
WEST OF THE NILE 
A story of Saadia Gaon by Rabbi 
Abraham Burstein ......................... $1.25 
THE JEWISH WOMAN 
AND HER HOME “ 
By H. E. Goldin—An abridged 
Shulcham Aruch for women.......... $2.00 
VOCABULARY OF JEWISH 
LIFE 
By Rabbi Abraham M. Heller— 
This book is the A. B. C. of 
Judaism $1.50 


Hebrew Publishing Co. 


77-79 DELANCEY STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 

















GREGORY & GOLDBERG 


20 WEST 37th STREET 
’ New York City 











MORRIS DENIS 
30 WEST 2ist STREET 
New York City 

















Greetings from 
U. S. VITAMIN CORP. 
250 EAST 43rd STREET 
New York City 














Se: at oon pe Gee i Dy: ee ee See Dek > te? cee) coe, ai “Gi | oc a ek. i ls ca... Sie ee 


= m= of - bes 


~ »> & Wwe & CO & oo Fa “= G Ma |e FR “Seek hee A OCU 


bet ot Gees tl es OO ob oe 





DECEMBER, 1944 37 


Equal rights, therefore, not a social- 
ist nationalities’ policy, prove to be the * “if 
elixir of life which will undo all the 
ills to which the Jews in the Disper- 


= se hcg that in one respect A JOYO US 


Mr. ange asap _— slightly more 
Party. The Party yn bape H AN U K K A H ! 


is to become of the poor Jews left des- 








titute in Europe, while awaiting the : ° M ights’ 
sitans-ol doc Socalien ume, Thien bine May it be a true Festival of Lig t, 
that, like other Communist parties, in all the darks war-torn 

they now demand not the immediate h ld! 

creation of a Socialist society, but such corners of the world: 
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ment. This is a view which, as Jews, 
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sistent Communist revolutionary pol- 
icy could easily complete the exter- x * 
mination of the Jews which the pres- 
ent, war has so far advanced. But this 
view does defer to some future time 
the promised end of Jewish suffering 
in the Dispersion; for the Communist 
Party does not pretend any faith in 
formal equality of rights under a capi- f 
talist regime as a safeguard of Jewish > Vi A FEW HOURS FROM 
security. NEW YORK..by regular 

Mr. Lessing Rosenwald, whose phi- ’ 
losophy conceives of no more perfect 
order than capitalist democracy, also 
admits that mere formal equality will 
not assure Jews security. He offers a 
remedy: 

“We are, of course, aware that stip- 
ulations of equality are not, in and of 
themselves, adequate to prevent seri- 
ous discrimination and the engender- 
ing of fear and insecurity. We, there- 
fore, urge their implementation by the ON GROSSINGER LAKE FERNDALE, N.Y. __ open aut vear 
establishment of appropriate interna- 
tional machinery, to which those de- 
prived of such rights may turn and 
obtain redress. Finally, we commend 
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Considering the source from which 
this came, the least that can be said 
is that it is an astonishing statement. 
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unjust discrimination against Jews’— 
is the crux of the Rosenwald “post-war 
program for Jews.”) Why does his plat- 
form limit Jewish immigration to Pal- 
estine not only by economic criteria, 
but, like the White Paper, in accord- 
ance with “the political well-being of 
the country”? Why does he oppose 
“the establishment of Palestine or any 
locality as a Jewish state or Common- 
wealth”: demand the scrapping of “all 
previous documents and commitments 
(e.g., the Balfour Declaration and the 
Mandate) which have been variously 
interpreted, and which have led to 
confusion (and, as he does not add, 
the rescue and rehabilitation of thou- 
sands upon thousands) among our co- 
religionists and others”; why does he 
demand the establishment of (Arab) 
self-government in Palestine, without 
further “arbitrary” postponement? 


We may discount the touching solic- 
itude the president of the American 
Council for Judaism displays for the 
peace and safety of Jews in Palestine 
if a Commonwealth is established. His 
real concern is for the “status of Jews 
everywhere who are integrated in their 
respective homelands and do not wish 
to be party (or, as he really means, 
to allow any other Jews to be party) 
to a Jewish State or Commonwealth.” 
This formula, too, is an evasion. It can 
hardly be the effect on his own legal 
status that Lessing Rosenwald chiefly 
fears, for, unless he is a greater sim- 
pleton than we have generally under- 
stood, Mr. Rosenwald should under- 
stand there will be no change at all; 
it is rather the effect of a real Jewish 
National Home on the system of fic- 
tions whereby Mr. Rosenwald justifies 
certain strange attitudes. Mr. Rosen- 
wald is one of a small group of Amer- 
ican Jews whose isolationism early in 
the war was motivated not only by 
their America First mentality but by 
a desire to demonstrate that not all 
Jews were war-mongers. They con- 
sciously put themselves forth as public 
evidence that Jews could oppose Amer- 
ican intervention in European affairs 
even, or perhaps especially, when the 
equal rights of their Jewish “co-reli- 
gionists” were being trampled under 
foot, when their blood was being shed 
in mass executions. Views shared by 
this group were succinctly expressed 
by Jerome Frank, who declared that 
not even individual Jews were under 
any obligation, moral or other, to fight 
back when their brethren were being 
murdered in Europe. 


Are we now to believe that Mr. Ros- 
enwald would countenance America’s 
participation in international enforce- 
ment proceedings, or that he would 
even support unilateral American in- 
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tervention in the “domestic” affairs of 
foreign countries solely in order to 
prevent anti-Jewish discrimination? 
Strange, indeed, are the conversions to 
which anti-Zionism may force its vota- 
ries. But the Jewish people and liber- 
als generally will be well-advised to 
mistrust the sudden internationalism 
of Mr. Rosenwald. On the first occa- 
sion when it would need to be put into 
effect, it would, if we correctly under- 
stand this mentality, mele swiftly away. 


IV. 


There is a caution in all this for all 
liberals truly interested in helping find 
a decent solution of the Jewish prob- 
lem, as part of a just and peaceful 
post-war order. Democracy does not 
consist in the meaningless mouthing 
of democratic formulae. Nor every 
post-war program which parades un- 
der the formula “All men are created 
equal” is necessarily offering a solution 
for real problems. The Jews are *not 
equal to other peoples: they are sub- 
ject to special insecurities arising from 
their Dispersion; they suffer specific 
tensions because of their insecurity. 
No post-war program whose terms are 
defined according to the needs of other 
groups, not suffering from the specific 
condition of the Jews, can possibly be 
adequate for them. 


The Jewish people itself has already 
indicated the method to restore its 
equality, and begun to realize that aim 
in Palestine. There are unavoidable 
conditions which must obtain if that 
purpose is to be carried through to 
successful conclusion. Until it is done, 
and Jews become truly equal to all 
other peoples, no adequate post-war 
program for Jews can possibly be for- 
mulated without provisions unneces- 
sary or out of place in a policy for 
other cases. The realization of the 
Zionist aim to restore Jewish equality 
necessarily involves that the Arabs of 
Palestine will become a minority, even 
though they are at present a majority. 
But it also means that Jews will be- 
come the equals of other peoples on 
this earth by being, im ome country, 
the majority, after so many troubled 
centuries of being everywhere a minor- 
ity, oppressed in many lands and “tol- 
erated” in some. 


Liberals must honestly decide 
whether Jews must continue to be 
oppressed or tolerated everywhere, so 
that no Arab need be part of a minor- 
ity anywhere in the Middle East, or 
in order to enable Jewish Communists 
in Palestine still to have some common 
platform with their Arab party com- 
rades, or in order to spare Lessing 
Rosenwald and his confreres the men- 
tal shock of awakening to reality. 
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EXCITING AS THE RACE IN "BEN HUR”’! 


HERE was an expectant hush. 

Then, out of the darkness of 
this June night in 1908, flashed a 
scene of breath-taking action. 

A “spectacular” sign had been 
erected on the old Wonderland 
Building, to give Detroit its first 
glimpse of the Model “‘T” Ford. 

‘Watch the Fords go by!” the 
message read. And in the light and 
color of 2000 twinkling electric 
bulbs, a Ford touring car appeared 
to race along the Grosse Pointe 
shoreline. The wheels turned, scuff- 
ing up clouds of dust. The scenery 
shifted constantly. The veils of the 
women passengers streamed in the 
breeze. The crowd in the square be- 


py Ua aaa 


gan to cheer. “It’s as exciting as 
the race in ‘Ben Hur’,” said an on- 
looker. The newspapers thought 
SO, too. 

‘Hour after hour,” wrote one re- 
porter, “‘the auto hurried, defied 
speed and natural laws alike, every 
instant seemingly on the verge of 
tipping into space down in the 
street below.” 

From that far-off day to this, 
people all over America have con- 
tinued to “‘watch the Fords go by”’. 
They have watched the total mount 
to 1 million in 1915—to 15 million 
in 1927—and on up to 80 million. 

They have seen these Ford cars 
and trucks shrink distances and 


help increase the productivity of 
the nation. They have seen them 
wipe out the traditional barriers 
between city and country, between 
mountain and plain, and helpspread 
more uniformly the advantages of 
American culture and opportunity. 

One day, there will be new Ford, 
Mercury and Lincoln cars. Like 
their predecessors, they will benefit 
by the energetic skills and resource- 
ful engineering which are a Ford 
trademark. They will be exception- 
ally comfortable cars, reliable and 
economical .. . priced within reach 
of the greatest number. But beyond 
that, their styling will be so advanced 
that it will be a perfect match for 
their quality leadership. 


FORD MOTOR COMPANY 
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HEINZ Gyezuaw BEANS... 


BEST SELLER IN EVERY 
JEWISH NEIGHBORHOOD! 


To exalt lowly beans to a 
the status of best seller, 
the Heinz rule is—bake 

*em and drench ’em! 

The baking is done in 

hot, dry ovens till the 

skins are brown and 

crisp. Then comes the 

drenching! The thirsty 

beans fairly drink up 

their rich, tempting 

tomato sauce. The re- 

sult is a dish, which 

heralds good eating by 

its very aroma. Kosher 

and pareve, Heinz Veg- 

etarian Beans are a boon 

to the busy housewife 

and the hungry family. 


Laok on the label of 
Heinz Vegetarian Beans 
for the © seal of en- 
dorsement of the UNION 


OF ORTHODOX JEWISH 
CONGREGATIONS OF 


HEINZ A@@ BEANS 


THEY’RE OVEN BAKED 











